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PREFACE. 


It  is  a  well  established  fact,  that  a  new  music  book  once  in  two  years,  at  least,  is  indispensable 
to  maintain  the  interest,  and  insure  the  success  of  the  Sunday  School. 

In  the  preparation  of  Golden  Sunbeams,  it  has  been  the  aim  of  the  Ed'tors  to  compile  such  a 
collection  of  Hymns  and  Tunes,  as  are  adapted  to  the  wants,  and  capacities  of  Sunday  Schools ; — 
truly  devotional  hymns,  wedded  to  bright,  fresh,  inspiring  music. 

While  many  of  the  hymns  are  new,  and  written  expressly  for  this  work ;  it  has  been  thought 
best  not  to  pass  by  some  of  the  best  hymns  in  the  English  language,  for  the  only  reason  that 
they  have  been  printed  elsewhere. 

Therefore  the  standard  collections  of  Hymns  have  been  carefully  examined,  and  selections  made 
of  those  that  seem  originally  adapted  to  Sunday  Schools,  Prayer  Meetings,  Praise  Meetings,  and 
the  Home  Circle. 

We  gratefully  acknowledge  our  obligations  to  those  friends  who  have  so  kindly  contributed 
many  excellent  pieces,  and  the  sincere  hope  is  expressed  that  many  who  use  Golden  Sunbeams,  will 
thereby  be  better  prepared  to  sing  praises  in  that  world  u  which  needeth  no  light  of  the  sun. " 

D.  F.  HODGES. 
Boston  July,  1873.  J.  H.  TENNEY. 


GOLDEN    SUNBEAMS. 


M.T.  * 


SCATTER    THE    SUNBEAMS. 


N    N   S 


the  Sunbeams!  Cheer  with  thy  light,  Drive  back  the  shadows      of  sorrow's  (lark  night.  Show  to  the  cheerless,  Jesus,  the  Way, 

the  Sunbeams!  Light  with  thy  smile.  Calm  lonely  souls,    by       a  heart  without  guile,  Strive  by  kind  actions  wand'rers  to  win 

the  Sunbeams!  Hope  beameth  bright,  Bathed    is    her     forehead  with  radiant  light, Shed  forth  that  brightness  where'er  you  go. 
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Refr 


h_A. 


1     1 .    1 


Point  to  the  regions  of  heav-en-ly  day.  1 

Back  from  the  by-paths, of  er-ror  and  sin.  >  Scatter  the  Sunbeams, the  golden  sunbeams,  —  Scatter  the  Sunbeams,  the  Sunbeams  of  Love, 


lg  and  blessed.your  life's  journey  through. ) 
-0-   -0-   -0.  -0-0-0.    m    -& 
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*  Written  expressly  for  this  work. 

*  All  music  not  otherwise  indicated  i?  by  the  Senior  Editor  of  this  Work- 


"Words  by  J.  C.  Proctor. 


THE    LOYAL    LEGION. 

"  His  banner  over  me  Mas  love."-  Canticles  ii.  i. 

s 


9* 


1.  Oh,  whith-er   are     you  go  -  ing,      Mybroth-er,    sis  -  ter,  friend  ?      Oh,  whith-er  are  you    go-ing,  The  pre-cious  hours  to  spend  T 

2.  Oh  come     and  sing   the  prai  -  ses       Of  Him  who  once  was  slain  ;     With  us      u  -  nite  in  sending  Tin     ech  -  o  back    a  -  gain 

3.  Come  pcur  3Tour  heart's  rich  treasures     At    His  dear,  wounded  f  est ;    With  us,    for  aye,  re- joic  -  ing  His  children  there  to  meet* 

» — -»—•-» — »-i-» — 0 — *---« -V*-  -*j—*r-'j—\ L-\- h- h'j — 4 — ^— ^— l — b — ti - 1 c=— 4— h— 4 — h-  F 


5£ 


I  £  ~*  n     I 

Come,  join      the  Loy   -  al  Le  -  gion  That  meets  each  Sabbath  day      To  learn    of   our    dearJe-sus  "  The  Life,  the  Truth, the  Way." 
To       Him,  who  hath  redeemed   us  With  His  most  precious  blood  ;Who,kings  and  priests  hath  made  us  To  stand   be-fore  our  God. 
Come  join     the    swelling    cho-rus     The  Loy -al   Le -gion  sings  ;  And  join  with  us    in  crowning  Our  Je  -  sU8,"Kino  of  kings  I  " 

_~_  J__*_ • -?—?- •-?—<* — «- •  -# _#. -•  -*_ o- •-*—* — r -ft-T -»  : #-  :f:':g--P— f iLf:  -fi^-f -  -f -  -  •—# -r 

Chorus.  ,  i  « 

Come  join  the   Loy  -  al      Le  -  gion,  Of     Je-sus'  soldiers     bold  ;  His  love    is  our  bright  ban-ner,  .The  standard  we  un  -  fold. 


GO    XO    JESUS. 


Words  by  Leva  E. 


Brookings- 
ft— *- 


J.   n.  Tenney. 


Eczfizft  r~ ^ heft  r  -  j- — ^S"~j^~>t~^ '~T~~ft — \  F  j~ — * — ft — i* 


Jc  -  sus  with  thy  sor-rows;  He  thy  bur-dened  soul  will 
Je  -  sus  with  thy  tri-als,     Tell  him  all     thy  cares  and 
Je  -  sus  when  thy  bu'-dens  Are  too  hard    for  thee   to 
Jesus  when  death's  shadows  Quickly  gath-er  round  thy 


ease;  lie    will  give     thy     troubled 

woes ;  He    has    prom-iscd,     if    we 

bear;  Tell   him    all      thy  cares  and 

way  ;  Ask    of  him       to  guide  thy 


Cliorus. 

V>.--fr 


_* S . _S . Ji ,__&__£    _S_ 


Si 


con-science     A   sweet  sense  of  pard'-nin; 

ask   him,    He     wril  give  us  sweet   re 

sor-rows,    He     will  lend  a     list'ning 

foot  -  steps  To     the  realms  of    end  -  less 


~V#-« 


«_ 


pcacc. 
pose. 

ear. 

dav. 


Je  -  sus,     Go      to        Je  -  sus,  Lean   up 


•i  «■     -  ■  ' — ~T v o    : Z — r — -f I v-j-v 
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41 
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JU- 


^r- 


his   k 


on 
»«»  — ^_i — ^ 


lov  -  mc 


breast ; 


Go 

-0 


Je  -  sus, 
-9-  _ 
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He  will     give      thy   spir  -  it      rest. 


Words  by  Mrs.  E.  C.  Ellsworth 


COMING    TO    JESUS, 


J.  H.  TiCNNBY. 


-*-~t*-h     ^  -^ j-i — h-?-|— 

-4 — * — & — zfz — *    -%z — *~ * — »"•' 


may      I      bring  Je  -  s us      my      sorrow  and  care?  Say,  will       he  take    pi  -  ty     my    burdens  to  bear ? 
fain   would  come  quickly,   but       la-den  Avith  woe,  My    footsteps     are      heavy,    I'm  burden'd  and  slow, 


■#-         9     —  9 0 9 0-r-9——0—0 — 9-~ — 1 — T-fr 9 9 9 9 9-j   9 9 — 9 — 9-m- 


V    'y> 


My     sin     lies 
My    path      is 


P'*%-?—f*=r—r--f — *-~H 
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so       heav-y,      my    courage  so  faint,  "Where,  where  shall  I  turn  me, where  lodge  my  complaint? 
all    darkness,      I    know  not  the  way,  O,     take      me  dear     Je-sus,      O,    take    me, I  pray. 


Chorus. 


S-v-tf  -*-«■ 3 €_i_»_I_^-- «  _e  _  J.  I 

Come  to     Je  -   -  sus,  come,    believe,  H( 

Come,  come,  come,  come,  believe 

__44-_- ~ Z^T—e — _a — 9^-9-.0 


Come  to     Je  -   -  sus,  come,    believe,  He  will      pit  -   -  -  y, 

Come,  come,  come,  come,  believe,        Come,  come,  come 


He'U   relieve. 


Come,   and 


v   0i 


r-9 9 9 

E£EEE=E 


=i=tt=r 


He'll  relieve, 

9- 

9-' 


-,—*-?—'- 


-rpx;- 


COMIIMO    TO    JESSUS. -Concluded. 


-K-T 


— ^ 


=i 


— e- 


giiiiD 


wel        -  come,      sinner. 

Come,  and  wel-come, 

_#_     _#_  _fl_     _£ 

-#- 

fa? 


come,  Come,  and 

welcome,  sin-ner,  come,Come  and 


wel     -   come,        sin      -      ner, 
welcome,  welcome, welcome,  sin-ner, 


come. 
come. 


$£=== 


u     0  u     # 


THE 


"Words  bv  H,  Box  Ait. 

Joyfully. 


HEAVENLY 

Rev.  vii.  9  &  17. 


IZE, 

Chorus. 


-fl-N- 


(These  are    the  crowns  that   we  shall  wear,  "When  all    the  saints  are  crown'd  ;x 

)  These  are    the  pa'ms  that  we  shall  bear    On      yonder       ho-ly  ground. 

(  These  are    the  robes    unsoil'd    and  white,  Which  we  shall  then  put  on. 

(  When,first   among      the     sons   of   light,     We     sit      on       yonder  throne.   \  Then  welcome  toil,  and  care  and  pain,  and 

!That     is      the    cit   -  y        of    the  saints.  Where  we   so    soon  shall  stand. 
When  we   shall  strike  these  des-ert-tents,    And   quit   this    des  •  erfc  land. 
(  Come,  crown  and  throne  ;come  robe  and  palm;  Burst  forth  glad  stream  of  peace! 
\  Come   ho  -  ly     cit   -    y       of      the  Lamb !  Eise,  Sun   of     right-cous-ness ! 


m 


o 


I       r 
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Jl        toil     is     rest,        all     grief    is    gain,  W" 

-— 0-0-0— r— «i-,-  * 


-*:'-£2_^_ 


With       such 


a  prize    in 


0^—0—x—f=*=1izzz.0.— 


J     WOULD    NOT    BE    AN    A.NOEL. 


Allegretto 


J.  H.  Tennet. 


"I  want  to  join  the  ransomed,  And  with  the  ransomed  stand,  A  crown  up- on  my  fore  -  head,  A  harp  within  my  hand." 
The  an-gels  look  in  won  -  der  ;They  cannot  join  that,  song,  Cut  list  in  si -lent  rapture,  While  sains  the  notes  prolong. 
They    cast  their  crowns  before  thee,  They  hail  thee,  Saviour,kmg;Aud  while  they  thus  a  -  dore  thee,  New  praises  strive  to  sing. 


-—- —    'J-a-r?—?—?—?  -pi—?—?.  r?—?—?  -  \9     &-? ?—?—i4-*\Zl ?—%-T-?  ?-?—0-rz;rr-I. 
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I    want  to  join  their     cho  -  rus, 

Make  me  a  saint     in        glo  -  ry  ; 

And  thus  through  endless     a  -  ge3, 


My  voice  I  want  to  raise.  And  swell  the  song  of  vie  -  tory,  To  my  Re-deem-er's  praise. 
Oh,  let  me  soe  thy  face,  Like  those  who  now  before  tht,e,  Eepcat  thy  wonderous  grace. 
The    blissful  rap  -  ture    grows,  And  thus  through  endless  ages,     Thy  love  un-chang-ing  hows. 


§>jfel 


0 


f—  V—? P  -r  t2 ?-  \l* 


Chorus. 


gyrti  1  1  1  Jri=T3U  hn£&@frf-t  t_|J— Ui 
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I  would  not  bo 


gel- 


-Forthera  no  Sav-  iour  died: 


3E 


No,  rath-er  let    me        glo    ■ 

r1  JSl  -"- 


I    •    I 

In  Christ  the  cru-ci-fied. 


~r-, — t-e-rt—fi—fi—?^ ?—??—?—?-%0tZ'? — ?—?—0€J^—ic: — ?—*    tt—?—?—0 


W. 


'TIS    II    BE    NOT    ^FXfc^ID 


J.  H.  Tex  net. 

T\ 


o 


?E^H^01e^0E?EeM 


with  rough  winds,  and 

rag  -  ing   winds,  this 

eyes  are  watch  -  ing 

on      the      cth  -  er 


faint   with   fear,     A    -     bove      the     tern  -  pest, 
surg  -   ing    sea,    Lear       not         a      breath    of 
by      thy    bed.  Mine     arm 3      are        un  -  dcr 
side,    thy    feet   Shall      rest    where    wcl-come 

-e- 
0-       -0-       -0 c- 


soft      and  clear, 
wrath     to   thee; 
iieath    thy  head, 

thou-sands  meet, 


What 
That 
My 
One 


v    £g      " m Z- m B m __ ____"!_ _Z_    _~_ _u Z- 

9    '       a — 1> fi—J — a a — a c — I — I-  - — r  — f  — g  0 — 9 
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Tis       I! 

Chorus 


'Tis 

J s 


■''II  -*-  -#-      -«-.    <?-       r         */y  \j    1        T 


I 

still,  small  ac  -  cents  greet  mine  ear?  'Tis 
storm  has  all  been  spent  on  me  ;  'Us 
bbss  -  ing    i3  a-round  thee  shed:  'Tis 

w^M-kn  own  voice  thy  heart  shall  greet:  'Tis 


be 
be 
be 

be 


not  a 

not  a 

not  a 

not  a 


fraid! 
f  raid ! 
fraid! 

fraid! 


is  I! 


-g-t-f — g — t 


mm 


^=tzs=±=iz=* 


I!    'Tis  I! 


Tis  I!  Be    not     a    -fraid!       'Tis      I!  thy  Lord,  thy  Life,  thy  Light, 'Ti3 1!    bo    not    a  -  fraid! 


«= 


t-^S U-r  ! 1 — 1—  :M*-»- 


Tis      I!  thy  Lord,  thy  Life,  thy  Light, 'Tis  I!    bo    not    a  - 


^z^zz^izzzq 


EfcE?^= 


_i-j j — ^-i_p_^_ — snj     ^  | — ^j— jr-, — ^ — ^ 


io 


With  animation. 


LITTLE    HELPS, 


1.  Sup 

2.  Sup 

3.  Sup 

4.  And 


■    — & 0 & d — '--. Q — & CJ 0 zd — '-^ fl-1 ' 1 — I— J — I « <* 
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child  should  say,    Be 
who's    in  heav'n,  And 


-  pose     a      lit  -  tlo     twink  -  ling  star,  A 

-  po  je     a  bright  green    leaf,  that  grows  Up 

-  po^o     a     lib  -  tic 

our  good  Fa  -  tbcr, 

-O O-    -&- 

— ■—  r— 0 

i— 

■# 

■I — J— I D— h 


way 
■  on 
cause 

doth 


-0 — o-  -o-  -0..-O-  -a-        -0- 

_r_i_r._r_ 1 — x — t p— 1 £>~  — 


in  yon  -  der  sky, 
the  rose  -bush  near, 
I'm  not  a  man, 
all  crca-turcs  view, 
I 


Should 

Should 

I 

To 


say 

say, 

will 

eve 


'AVhat  light  can 
"Be-cause  I'm 
not  try,      in 
-  ry    lit  -  tie 


a=i=Pi=£y 


0 

—°—r- 

so  far,  From 
not       a  rose,    I 
word  or  play,  To 
child  has  giv  n  Some 


su:h       a     star      as 
will       not    lin  -  ger 
do     what  good    I 
need  -  f  ul  work    to 


— I- 

=§: 

I? 
here! 
can. 

do: 


Not  ma  -  ny  rays       of 

Or  that      a    dew  -  drop, 

Dear  child,  each  star    some 

Kind  deed3  toward  those  with 


3=z=5z:3=:?: 

0-T #— 0 5— 9 

mine,     so  far        As 
fresh  and  bright,  Up  - 
light  can  give,    Tho' 
whom  you  live,    Kind 


-0-J-0- 

— i 1 — 


—v-        I  I 


I— J- 


:i__.g_  •  -i=gL=T=g — ^=z^=ig- 


:1:p^=Z]=^T:H^=p=-ETz=J— -=1=^=1 
ilzi=^l^zi:f==g=z^=zi=iz:^i==i=g=z^=I:: 
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-P-. L- 


Tbe 


9:  = 


yon  -  der  earth  can    fall,  —    The      oth  - 

on     that  fra-grant  flow'r,      Should  say,' 

gleam-ins  faint  -  ly    there;       Each    rose 

words  and     ac  -  tions    right,      Shall,  'mid 

j*-  «*-—-?-   9~  -&  •  -0- 

fl=<9=hz==^r^_.z=i-gz=TTr= 
=«=?=zH -===h— K= 

^  _, ^_L_.^_._J_, l_t — 


--p 


crs    so    much  brijht  -  cr  are,     I 
'I'll  van  -  ish     out       of  sight,  Be   - 
-leaf  helps  the    plant    to  live,  Each 
tbe  world's  worst  darkness,  give   A 


-a!— 
2= 

will 

cause 

dew  - 

lit  - 


=^=*~ d=i=j^J 

not  shine  at         all!" 

I'm  not       a  show'r." 

drop  keeps  it  fair! 

tie   prcc  -  ious  light. 


i — r 


!     J     ' 

:^=^=z^=izsmqi 


OVER    THERE, 


11 


J.  H.  Tenney. 


1.  There's  a     band    of  an  -  gel   watch  -ers,  Just      a -cross  the  foaming        tide, —         O-  ver  by  the  dark  cold 

2.  "Wait -ing    there  with  srnil-ing    fa  -  ccs,      In    their  robes  of  spot-less     white;       While  far    out  up  en  the 

3.  O'er     our    earth -ly  homes  are  gath  -  ered,  Many   a    shadow,  many  a       gloom,  For  the  loved  ones  who  are 

4.  Cut  these  scenes  will  soon  be      o    -    ver:    Soon  we'll  join  the  an  -  gel      b^nd;    Soon  we'll  clasp  the  forms  that 

I 


fe1 

I 


T-# — (9 — 0'—0—0-±-0--0 — ^ — r-j-0- 

i    r    !^  tz  I 


4 j — J- 


wa 

riv 

sleep  -    ing 

bind         us, 


a 

ters,     Wait -ing  on    the  oth   -  er 

er,      Comes  to  us      a  gleam    of 


-£? — 


In     the    si  -lence  of     the 
To    the  unseen    spir  -  it 

-0-S--0 0-'-0 Q  g — i 


side, 
light, 
tcmb. 
land. 


3= 
— ^ 


T iT?~~ - , 0 6 Z.&-1     £ r-! T 

-f  •        ) — I — i 1 — fiO-'-O — p---  0 — T 


:!-> 
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Borne    a  -  long  the  balmy    air, 


An  -  gel    voices  ringing,  ring  -   ing,  "O -ver  there,  just  o  ver  there!" 


1*2 


Words  by  "  Neanthes." 


BY-AND-BY 


J.  II.  Ten.  et. 


. .         ,       N     <j     N     . _«     N     1         I       N     rl     NJ     J      _____       _,       _,       N   -f*     N 

__gjjEp_l^^ 


______:: 

1. 

2. 
3. 
4. 


Ey-and  -  by,       O    fee-hie  heart-ed,     By-and  -  by     the  storm  will  cease, 

Ey-and  -  by,     why  thus  djshearten'd'Neath  thy  cross      of  grief  and    sin? 

Doth  the  way  seem  dark  be-fore  thee?  Doth  life's  sky  look  black  and  drear? 

Ey-and  -  by     that  joy-f  u.1  summons, Christ  shall  send  to  call  thee  home; 


fierce 


._»#_! 


-fi_-_ff. 


i      •  i     r  •  I  r    »/ 


_qj_r 

And  the  fierce  and  wrathful 
Ey-and  -  by  press  bravely 
Ey-and  -  by  those  clouds  will 

'Mid  life's  sor  -  rows  sweetly 

__» — _•    *_T_«  _e_# — g 

t__=___B_=t_4=^^ 

-rtri   E  ' ^ 


SI         I         S     f**l     v  Chorus.  «_,  1  |  •_, 

rfcl____________±^ 


tem-pest,  Then  will        be  e  -  ter  -  nal     peace. 

on  -  ward,  You  that    glo    -  rious  goal  shall    win ! 

van  -  ish,    Trusting    wait,       and  ncv  -  er       fear. 

sound  -  ing    Rise,  my    wea    -    ry  child  and    come. 


Ey-and  -  by,       what  bliss,  what  com-fort,   When  life's 


___. — g_j.__p_._# — ^      #_7_> — _«_i*___„_    *-•-*•  -    ? — ^      <_> — _»___* — m      m-i—0 — z£-_j:£i 

— 9^=^ >— ; »-?f— p-  -p-F— b-i:r-A-^^  J:  [-z-rp -Irl r— [_-«—» .t-  F=F F      i^ 


^_^___^^!^__^!s^_^^_tei 


:=£*=* 


r_» — \---a-ji~i 


J___j__1__A 


z_l=:«=^:_fSrSE^E 


o'er:        "We  shall  dwell  'mid  joys  su  -  per  -  nal,      In  that   blest 


B:£ 


for  -  ev  -  er  -  more. 


pil  -  grim  -  age  is 

_J__f______!_d___^___^E_l 


C03IE    LEX    US    SING, 
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Words  by  Ellen  M.  Hastings. 


W.  0.  Pekkins. 


Come  let  us  sin?  of  Je  -  sus  our  dear  Sav  - 
Shall  not  the  children  sing,  of  that  dear  Sav  - 
Who  called  unto  His  side  the  lit-tle  chil  - 
And  now  in  heav'n  for  us  that  Saviour's  wait 


iour,  Our  Re-deem  -  er,  and  our  King,  Who  freed  us  from  the  bonds  of  sin,  for- 
iour,  Who  wa3  once  like  th^m  a  child;  Who  gave  obedience  meek  to  father, 
dren,  Bless-ing  them  with  His  great  love;  Who  guards  each  lit-tle  one  from  ev*  -  ry 
-  ing,  That  we  all  to  Him  may  come;  Bie3t  man-sions  for  each  one  He  ia  pre- 
*-   -9-   -O-   o    . 


i#=4 


Ef     I     U  b3Er '  r    1     L 


-I — 


» — rfc 


4= 


Clwrus. 


moth  -  er, 

dan 

par 


er,  Tin  -  to  Him  glad  praises  sing. ") 


gSEjSE=E=3SI 


E  -  ver 


.     gen-tle,  humble,  mild.  (Come  let  us  sing, 

-  ger,  Je  -  sus  Christ  in  heav'n  a-bove.  f 

-  ing  In  His  glorious,  heavenly  home. ) 


Let  us  glad  -  ly  ren-der  praise,  Come  let  us  sing, 


In  sweet 


te 


■0*-0  r* — a— *— 9 


p^ -^_j»i^    ji^:  h^£:tizzf zr? '-*-?'-?—?—**- 


Come  let  us,  let  us  sing, 


Come  let  us,  let    us   sing, 


^1 


0 j0 


s 


pealms  our  vol  -  res  raise.    Come  and  let      us  sing     of     Jesus    our  dear      Sav  -  iour,  Who    from  sin    hath  set      ua  free. 


-0- '-0-0 

~i — r — i — I 1 — 1~ 


-0- 


■0-   0-  •  -0   -0-  '    0     0'-   0-     -0- 


1^4, 


EVEN-SONG. 


J.  H.  Tekxet. 


AtfpT,..!      I   x=3=±-i—l—-1 — I— 1rT-rrri_J_J_  I      |   t     i_ tja: 


1.  Now  the  day     is 

2.  Je  -  sus,  give  the 

3.  Comfort    ev'  -  ry 

4.  Now  the   day     is 


o    -  ver,  Night  is  draw  -  ing  nigh, 

wea    -    ry  Calm  and  sweet  re  -  pose, 

stiff'  -  rer,  Watch-ing  late   in  pain, 

o     -  ver,  Night  is    draw-ing  nigh, 


£L- 


Shadow3  of  the 
With  thy  tend'rest 
Those  who  plan  some 

Shadows      of    the 


:*— tpc 


eve  -  mng 
bless  -  ing 
e  -  vil 
eve  -    ning 

-{?-       -<?- 

_1 1 


-EiEEEEHE 


* ^ a. ^ — l — ^ 1 — 0 a & 0 — i — & 


Steal    a  -  cross      the       sky. 

May  our      eye  -  lids      close. 
From  their     sin        re  -  strain. 
Steal      a  -  cross    the        sky. 
— a a e £__,. — <z. 


Now     the     dark  -  ness      gath    -    ers, 

Grant     to         lit   -  tie  chil  -     dren 

Thro'   the     long  night  watch    -    es 
When  the    morn  -  ing        wak    -    ens,     Then  may 

i « 0 z— T— „ &■— t— € * P 

e: 5 £: 


i — # j <? tf- 

Stars      be  -    gin      to 
Vis  -  ions  bright    of 
May    thine     an  -  gels 
I  a    ■ 

-0- 


|=g=fci|=£=j|=?=£: 


Birds,  and  beasts,    and  flow 

Guard  the      sail  -   or's  toss 

Their  white  Avings      a    -  bove 

Pure,     and    fresh,  ond  sin 

m    zfz  -o-  h-  -&- 


-T.ZZ 


— Hi 


ers 
ing 
me, 
less 


Soon    will       be        a  -  sleep, 

On      the    deep    blue  sea, 

Watch-ing    round    my  bed, 

In     thy      ho    -  ly  eyes, 


Soon  will     be       a 
On    the  deep  blue 
Watch-ing  round  my 
In     thy    ho  -  ly 


sleep, 
sea. 
bed. 
eyes. 


0 0 »_ f  TZip ig 0 f-\ =± 


THE    BIBLE. 


Words  by  Mrs.  E.  C.  Ellsworth. 
Duett. 


piilg:l!llliliipii^iigii=mf|=i|| 


L  Star,      'mid  the  dark  -  ness,   Guid  -  ing  our    way;       Sun,       ris  -  ing  yon  -  der,  Bring    -   ing  the 
2.  Peace  -  lov  -  ing  an  -  gel,        01   -    ive  branch  crown'd,  Send    thine  e  -  van  -  gel,  Wide      world  a  - 
Inst.  i  i 


day; 
round; 

"*rr:*,,~f: 


Chorus. 


blend-eth  with  love,    The       con -quest  is      thine,  the  rest  ours,     a  -  bove. 
fly  thro' the  earth,    Thy       mis-sion    ful    -    fil,    fair    an  -  gel       go  forth  f 

_^_    _£_    _£_      tf_    _tf 
— <g-— g — ~g fi — ■ — 9 — y~-0 & 0 9 — |— p — ~r  ■■  '  ;        ■-) r 


All 
On 


pinions 


hail!  blessed    truth;  hope    blend-eth  with  love,    The        con -quest  is      thine,  the  rest  ours,  a  -  bove. 

of      love,   fly,         fly  thro' the  earth,    Thy       mis-sion    ful    -    fil,    fair    an  -  gel  go  forth  f 

_^_  _£_  _£_  tf_  _* 

-£ 0 * — T — 0 0 0 0 — ■ — 9 — j—0 0 0 0 h — T— 1 1— 


^m— :£-!_ 0  — 3 — =£_ q5 — N_zr 


:?zzz?z=^r[:SrzE?z=«EJl 


The         Ei  -  ble,  the    Ei  -  ble,   our  watch-word  shall  bo,     As     on  -  ward  we  press  to    sure   vie 
The         Bi-    ble,  &c. 

/t-       ..;»_  -ft..  _g_  _ff_     _     _£_  ._£_  _*_  _ff. 

fi~zfzz|z5: 


to    ry. 


-g g 0 0-t   h H H 1 ^-i  -£ -\j ^~~fc---U tl- 1    g 0 »— -j-j 


v * — + 


io         work  iron  oun  lord  iiv  mis  harvest. 

1.  The  fields  are  all  white,  And  the  reap    -    era  few,  "Wechil-drcn    are  will  -  in j,  But  what  can  we  do;    Our 

2.  "We'll  work  by  our  prayers, By  the  pen-nies  wo  bring,  By  small  self  -  de-  ni   -    als,  The  least  lit  -  tie  thing,  Un  - 
.«.   a_    _*_•_*.  _e_  „«_    ~e*  ft  *„  ^  ^_«_#...#-_  ~0~^0.  jl.    -ft. 


jjfft|"-i  F*— £— ft— *  — -p— g-f* **-£ -»—  ^-t-r f F i :r-Fr — ! r— * »  | 


— ,* k— i— vt-h \ — s~I J—  T— J 1^ %  -J k fcT- J h is  -i    r 

ft — i— — 2-"-«— * — — P — -+-4-* <*-T  aP-" -h — -f — H 1-5 — i— 3 ^-7-S-tit-t- -j---«P--* — F 

g^ — *-^a-j — g--.-g-T-S — «  -;-#-#— d-4-g — ^— ^-^ — g-:-*4|#=^-T-«-*-F 


hands  are    so  small,  And  our  words  are      so  weak,  We 
-    til,       by    and  by,    As     the  years  pass,   at  length  We 


gfe=r=s 


can  -  not  teach  oth  -  ers —  How  then  shall  we  seek 
too    may    be  reap  -  ers,   And  go    forth  in  strength 

-JB-T-ta — 0 — -* — r — * o~f-0 — a r— -p-T:"F F— i— j p 

-     - ^     F -I 1— H yi P— i ^ P-I-t ^ £__f=± 


Chorus. 


To  work    for    our  Lord  in    hi3    har  *  Vest, 
To  work,  etc. 


To  Work  for  our  Lord  in    his    har  -  vest,    To  work,  work, 
.0L.     -*-     -jL  _*- 


0-0-     -#-•-#- 


ITOH    OTJX£   LORD.-Concluded. 
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_S  _N         , J  , J     j \  JS, N  JS         I 


work,    To  work  for  our  Lord  in  his  liar    -    vest,  To  work,  work,  work 
N     M        *     !S  _#_  -p.   ta- 


il 


-9'—0 


g-rv e- — 9-9 9-9    j-rs f~""r» T 


To  work  for  our  Lord  in  Lis  har-vest. 

\  —  0 1 


Words  by  Mrs.  M.  A.  W.  Cook. 


JEHOVAH    JIKEII. 

(THE  LORD  WILL  PROVIDE.) 


J.  H.  T. 


— 1- 
| 

oth   -    er 
oth   -    er 
Ion  -  ger; 
bold  -  ly; 


the  Lord  will 

the  Lord  will 

the  Loid    will 

the  sea    shall 

0  ' 


vide: 


-0- 
pro 
pro -vide: 
pro- vide; 
di  -  vide; 


T 
It  may- 
It  may 
And  this 
With  Ca  - 


w~-t 


not 

not 

be 

naan 


ii=§ 


be      my    way,      It 
be      my     time,    It 
the      to    -  ken,  No 
be  -  fore       us,   With 
-m-  -£- ^0- i_ 

— 9A-0 0 0— 


1 


£ 


§£ 


may        not       be 
may        not       be 
word      He      hath 
Heaven's    mer    -  cy 

.J J J. 

0 6> £>- 


thy 
thy 
spo 
o'er 


way;      And 

time ;    And 

ken    Hath 

us;     We'll 


t=±- 


a— 

yet 

yet 

ev 

join 

-  e- 

:eee 


7      a 


in 
in 

cr 
in 


his 
his 
been 
the 
-o- 


i=^3= 


i- 

own    way    "The  Lord  will 

own    time  "The  Lord  will 

bro  -   ken,   "The  Lord  will 

cho   -  rus,   "The  Lord  will 

-6         -0-      -*~         -9- 


-p-     -&- 

pro  -   vide." 

pro  -  vide." 

pro  -■  vide." 

pro  -   vide." 

-3? 
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HEAVENLY 

fct 


HOME. 


Heav'  -  nly  home !  Heav'nly  home !  Pre  -  cious  name  to      me ! 
Heav'  -  nly  home !  Heav'nly  home .'  There     no  clouds  a  -  rise, 


I       love      to  think  the 

No  tear-drops  fall,   no 

nly  home!  Heav'nly  home!  Ne'er  shall  sor-row's  gloom,  Nor  doubts,  nor  fears  dis 


J.  H.  TilNKEV. 


IeS 


time  will  come  "When 
dark  nights  dim  Thy 
-  tnrb  me  there,  For 


#    -tf-  f  ~a~-tt-\  0-   0-         i  i  m  -&*-      * 


I    shall  rest  in  thee.  I've  no      a-bid-ing     cit  -  y    here,    I    seek  for    one     to  come;    And  tho'  my  pilgrim  - 
ev  -  er  smil-ing  skies.  This  earthly  home  is  fair  and  bright,  Yet  clouds  will  eft  -en  come;    And     oh,    I  long    to 
all    is  peace  at  home.    I  know  I  ne'er  shall  worthy  be  To  dwell  'neathheav'n  s  bright  dome,  But  Christ,  my  Saviour, 

-*-•     -        I  fi  -O-   /3-«-   -O-  m         m       u  .  _£-•-?-_£_ 

-j — .-» 1 1 a-,-0 o 0 — rt=-|-«>— 1-» n i 1 *-t 


altafeisi 


0-!~O i 


ipfig* 


Chorus 


age  be  drear, 
see  the  light, 
died  for  me, 


I     know  there's  rest  at  home.  \ 
That  gilds    myJieav'nly  home.  ^Heav'nly  home, 
And  now 


he  calls  me  home.  J 
i 

0s- 


-HS—  "ft, 


f^.fl g fa -r-  g j-| g » g~r-|g'*--|-r j-r j [ p- 


heav'nly  home, 


Pre- cious 


*  -P- 


4*=* 


4—? — >— -- 


Heav'nly  home, 


heav'nly  home. 


HEAVENLY    HOME.-Concluded. 
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.  .,  J. 


to  me!      I        love    to  think  the    time    will    come  When       I    shall  rest  at      home. 


!q^g-r^rt^p=zz3=|=^T^vr7e==[:-=Z[:irc==:?:pS. 
K  *  Jt~*~  r~     S~^~     r~h'f  p--p-»— —  F»-- -  f — » — ?  pr 


love    to  think  the    time    will    come  When       I    shall  rest  at      home 


is 


Pre  -  cious  name    to        me ! 


SING,    SI1NO    HIS    PXfcAISIE 

>_.k    _^      _i .      _S I N      N 


1.  Would  you  be       as     an  -  gels  are,  Sing,  sing  hisrpraise;  Would  you  ban- ish     ev' -  ry  care,    Sing,  sing  his  praise; 

2.  If    the  world  up  -  on  you  frown,  Sing,  sing  his  praise;    If  you're  left    to    sing     a -lone,  Sing,  sing  his  praise; 

3.  For    his  wondrous    dy  -  ing  love,  Sing,  sing  his  praise,  That  he       in  -  ter-cedes   a-bove,  Sing,  sing  his  praise; 


T-P- 


±_p — ^ — p-i — 


JU5 


-£— £_ S3 


NN     N 


Like  the  brk     up  -  on    the  wing,  Like  the    warb  -  ling     bird     of  spring,  Like  the    crystal  spheres  that  ring,  Sing,  sing  his  praise. 

If   sad  tri    -    "ai3  come    to  you,  As      to        ev'    -    ry       one    they     do,      For  that  they  are  bless-ings  too,    Sing,  sing  his  praise. 

Thus,  whene'er    you  come  to  die,  You  shall  soar       be  -yond   the    sky,    And  with  an  -  gel  choirs  on  high,    Sing,  sing  his  praise. 


~ --r-  9 — m — e>  — 0 rB — * — * 


:P^=tF-F 


msm. 


£JO                                   WITH   SONGS  OF   REJOICING. 

Duet. 

1.  "With  songs  of     re  -  joic  -  ing,  ho-san  -  nas  and  praise,  To  Je  -  sus    our    off  rings   we             bring: 

2.  He  is    the  good  shepherd  whose  bounty  and  grace  The  sheep  of    his    pas-ture  may            share; 

3.  He  loves  to  watch  o'er  them,  to  bear  them    a    long,  And  safe    in    his  aims  they  shall             rest; 


0  j. 

Though 
The 
For 


-* J 

=3 


._<?. 


—*}- 


vim 


rlz:*: 


-?-:: 


— tf a 0 0 — a — ]/ — J— \/ » — ■ * -^?- — L — 0 — 0 — o P. — - * — -1 — <*-t — 0- 


hum  -  ble  our  trib-ute,  and  fee  -  ble  our  lays, 
wants  of  the  least  in  his  bo  -  som  have  place, 
while    he         protects  them,  what     dan  -  ger  can  wrong, 


Yet 
3ut 
Or 


he  will      at-  tend  who»  we 
ambs  are 
pluck  from  hi3   shel  -  ter  -  inj 


%i«u  ««     »mx  ecu  -  ,,«.«    „*i_     ..„  sing. 

But  the  lambs  are    his     ten  -  fler  -  est  care. 

breast. 


Chorus. 


O,     Sav  -  iour     in    Heav-en,     we      pray  thee    at  -  tend,    And    grant   in    com  -  pas  -  sion  our  prayer! 

cv— f— f-t — t — i — t — t — p-4— w — ft — m — p — p— T— a — a — a — £ — i — 5_i_p_- — a__ 


WITH    SONGS    OF    REJOICING.- ConclTiclecl, 


SI 


ijtz 

— Z* 
ZZ^Z 

pp 

— V 

ZZZh" 
- 0— 

zz^: 

-0- 

=5= 

ZZ* 

~0~ 

3* 

zz^: 

-#— 
-*— 

=£ 

— *i — 

—0 — 

m 

z?z 
-0— 

— m$- 

—0— 

-S- 

=g 

ZZNZTI 

F^ 

=ii 

Be 

thou 

our 

good 
-#- 

Shepherd 
-0 0- 

,  our       Fa-ther, 

and  Friend, 

And 

-#- 

we, 

the  dear  lambs  of 
.        •        -          N 

thy 

S 

care ! 

k 

z±- 

=5^ 

^ 

—l — 

—if  — 

-•— 
-V- 

— » — 

z£: 

;3e 

-/— 

_* 

Z*Z! 

Zt2Z 

M 

-b- 
_pz: 

— 0  — 

zyiz 

=fef.= 

zkzzzji: 

i 

S^VIOTJH,    AND    FRIEND 


:5zzzz£ 


x--^—^     f!L-^_Jizzzizzz=z^r^zzqzrri 
fzz*zzzzg^zz:*zzzzzz=^zz«zzzzzzz:?zzz|zzzt 


Rest      of      the    wea  -  ry,  -Toy  of    the    sad,     Hope 

Pil    -    low  where    ly  -  ing,  Love  rests   its  head,  Peace 

When   my   feet  stum  -  ble,  To  thee     I     crv,  Crown 

Ev   -    er      con  -  fess-ing  Thee,  I    will  raise       Un 

^ZZZZZpfzzrprZTjiZZZZgizZTZZ^ZZZZa— f~  4~ 

^.^-tzzzzz^zzz^zzzfezzzzdzzt^zzzz^zzr^zzzzzzil 


;z>L  z^zzrtzzzzzy  — ^zzza ±-\. 


|  -       -    -0-  -&- 

of  the  drea  -  ry,      Light  of  the    glad; 

of  the        dy-ing,       Life  of  the    dead; 

of  the        humble,      Cross  of  the    high; 

to  thee  bless  -  ing,.  Glo  -  ry  and  praise; 

:^_zz^zzz*zzzz«zzizzszzzz^zzz^zzzdzzzi 
-Jfa 0 — 0 — 0 


z*zz± 


=1=1 


Home 

Path 

When 

All 


of    the 

of    the 

my  steps 

my    en  - 

-P-  -e- 


stran  -  ger,  Strength  to    the    end,       Pcf  -  urre  from 

low  -  ly,      Prize      at    the    end,  Breath    of  the 

wan  -  dnr,        O    -  ver  me    boil,      Tru    -  er  and 

deav  -   or,     World  with-out    end,     Thine      to  be 


■fi— T— 


V — i/ 


=p 


dan   -  ger, 
ho   -  ly, 
fond  -  er, 
ev  -  er, 

(3- 

:pzzzz*zz: 


+— 


o 0 & 

Sav  -  iour  and  Friend. 
Sav  -  iour  and  Friend. 
Sav  -  iour  and  Friend. 
Sav  -  iour  and  Friend. 

zzfzzzzzzzzzzzzz^zzzrji 

— 0 0 — 0 — r — -jj 

~l         * — \/ — ;g       " 


S£S 


THERE'S    NOTHING    ABIDING. 


J.  H.  Tennet. 


Words  by  Mrs.  E.  C.  Ellsworth. 

g , 

hz:-^r'i — 2 

1.  Earth-ly     ties    are  breaking,  break -ing,     Sundered,  ev  -  er,  and    a  -  non,  Fond  -  est  bopes  are  wan-ing, 

2.  Bias  -  ter's  work  is   call  -  ing,  call  -  ing,  Hear  -  ing,   few  the  call      o  -  bey;            Faith  -  ful  souls  are  pray-ing, 

3.  Earth  •  ly  toils  are  ceas  -  ing,  ceas  -  ing,  Toil  -  ers  homeward,  wend  their  way,          An  -  gel  bands  are  fly-ing, 

4.  Earthdy  scenes^re  f;ul-in.'r,  f;id  -  ing,  Christian,   up- ward  turn  thine  eye;      Heaven-ly  beams  arc  bright  '# nmg, 


— K K — K — -\r 1 1 1 ' N — N t „ t 1 N K — N Nt 


me&=i 


—\ t , 1 N N— H St 


wan-mg, 

pray-ing, 

flying, 

bright'nin< 

-<52- 


Glid  -  ing  from   us,  one     by  one. 

Lab 'ring  while  'tis  called  to-day. 

Bear  -  ing  tbcm  to  realms  of  day. 

Near  -  er,  near  -  er,  till    we    die. 


£:_«_ 


s-  <t- 


-&- 


There's  noth-ing 
Thorp's  noth-ing 
There's  noth-ing 
There's  noth-ing 
-f-  -P-' 

-    & f-0  —  -0---0,—  0 


a-bid  -  ing  but  heaven  a 
a-bid  -  ing  but  heaven  a 
a-bid  -  ing  but  heaven  a 
a-bid  -  ing  but  heaven  a 
_£_•_?_  jft. 

0 — 0- 


■0 a 

lone,  But 
lone,  But 
lone,  But 
lone,  But 


0 9 


heaven 
heaven 
heaven 
heaven 


a  -  lone; 
a  -  lone; 
a  -  lone; 
a  -  lone: 


i         r    i     r*  s 


mm 


-9 — O---0-O 


Our  treasures  with  Jesus,  well  find  by-and-by,  Yes,  find 
If  work-ing  for  Jesus,  we'll  rest  by-and-by,  Yes,  rest 
If  dy  -  ing  for  Jesus,  we'll  live  by-and-by,  Yes,  live 
If    suffering  with  Jesus,  we'll  reign  by-and-by, Yes,  reign 

_«_    _£..  p.  -ft-- -?. 


F-  -P- 


by -  and  - 
by  -  and  - 

by  -  and  - 
by  -  and  - 
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But  heaven,  but  heaven  alone, 


'.THERE'S    NOTHINGS 


ARIDIIVG^. 
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g~T 
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Concluded . 
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Our  treasures  with  Je-sus,  we'll  find  by-and-by,  Yes,  find 


.0 9 

by  -  and-by,    by  -  and  -  by. 


00*90 


by  and  by. 


Andante. 


FATHER    WHO 

-455 


A.RT    ITV 


HEAVEN. 


_i_, — i  — |  — *», — i w, — t k — \ 1 J — Nt — ' — r .  i — ' N K-t 1  -i — ' — i  —  -  -i — K 

d  Vd — ' — :— i  — VV-* — -F — ** — ^v— NT — l — ).h-0 -P — H\-l 0-\-0-d-*'ari-d -P 

%  F3 -0-0^ji-0-.— '   — i — d^-  0  0^m.-0^\  7Di-k.\ 1 0—r-0^0 '  -  F--*-=9# ------j- 


1.  Thy  Fa-ther,  lit  -  tie  one,  and  mine,    Is  be    who  reigns    a-bove;) 
Thy  prayers  and  mine  he  deigns  to  bear  In  mer   -  cy  and      in  love,  i 

2.  Thy  Fa-ther,  lit  -  tie  one,  and  mine  :  All  hallowed  be      his  name;  ) 
Oh,  pray  thou  that  bis  will  be  done     In  earth  and  heaven  the  same,  ji 

3.  Thy  Fa-ther,  lit -tie  one,  and  mine;  From   e  -   vil  keep  U3,  Lord;) 
Oh,  turn  our  feet  in  those  blest  paths  That  lead  thee  to^  our  God.  \ 

•0-      -p-   •  -0-  -p-      -0-    -#-      -0-      -0-   •  -0-    -0-    -0-  •  -p-  -0-    -0-  *  -0-      -&  - 


Thy  prayers  and  mine,dear  little  child,  He 
Thy  Father,  lit  -  tie  one,  and  mine;  Pray 
Thy  Father,  lit  -  tie  one,  and  mine;    To 


C\\ ;— 4-  0- 0~'-0]-0- 


8* 


4t-.CE: 


deigns  in  love  to 
thou  for  dai  -  ly 
him  the    glo    -    ry 


1 , |^-L, ^_p  _, ^_^  _I C_j y. ^_p r  Lf C f ^_I 


hear; 
bread 

be  ; 


Oh,  to  his  blessed  mer 
For  by  his  power  a  -  lone 
To  him  the  kingdom,  him 

-0--P- 


cy  -  seat  Let  us 
we  live,  And  by 
the  power,  To    all 


in  faith  draw  near, 
his  boun  -  ty  fed. 
e  -  ter  -    ni  -  ty. 
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BEYOND 

Words' by  A.  E.  C. 


THE    SWELLING    FLOOD. 


J.  H.  TENNEY. 
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Yes,      we  shall  meet  be  -  yond  the  flood,  In  robes  made  white  thro'     Jesus'  blood,  And  hold  sweet  con-verse, 

I  care  not  now  what  ills  may  come,  Since  hope  sus-tains  this  thought  of  home,  And  spir  -  it  voic  -  es 
That  mect-ing,  O,  how  sweet-ly  dear !  What  sounds  shall  greet  the  list' -ning  ear  I  What  thrills  of  rapt-ure 
Dear  Sav-iour!  guide  my   will -ing  fee fc,  That    I     may   have  that     joy   complete;  And      live    to  praise  thro' 


-P-     -? 


m 


:r: 


_ — p^r 


m 
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Chorus. 


— ' S — I S;  T  — I k — I d    t— I — rLH-  t  "  -• — — ! t  — I N — ^ T — ' urv" — ■  i  — i 1 Kt 

-«— S-g—  S-fg—  0—0— 0-\ ^-.^-f^ * -4-#— j._*-tf-g-j-^.-^-|.;-|  \-a^-—<, g-j 


free  from  pain.  Nor  ev  -  er  fear    to  part      a    -    gain, 
sof  t-ly  say,  "Thy  God  shall  wipe  all  tears     a   -   way 

wake  the  soul,  As  back  those  gold-en  gates  shall  roll, 
end -less  day  The  love  that  dries  all  tears  a  -  way, 
-#-  -o-  m    -ft-  -P-  -#.  -*-     .         ! 


Be  -  yond  the  swell-ing  flood !    A 
flood ! "  ( 


Be  -  yond  the  swell-in 
Be  -  yond  the  swell-ing 
Be  -  yond  the  swell-ing 
-*_  ..*_  _p.    #_ 

:*— '^ 


flood, 
flood! 


I*'-* 


Be  -  yond  the 

^  We'll  meet    to 


Beyond  the  swelling 
We  11  meet  to  part    no 


i  < 

1  the  swelling  flood,  Be-yond  the  s 

set to  part  no  more,  We'll  meet to 

^zz^__zz±»i_ 1? — fe.L£ — 5_5 — ,:tte_  • 


swell 
part 


9 

rul- 
ing flood,  Be  -  yond the  swelling  flood,  Be-yond  the  swelling  flood,  We'll  meet  to  part  no  more. 

no  more,  We'll  meet to  part  no  more,  We'll  meet to  par t   no  more,  Beyond  the  swelling  flood 

^-  . .  — ^    _ -0-    a         m  -*■--*-    mTm 
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flood 

more,  &c. 


■Beyond  the  swell-ing  flood Beyond  the  swell-ing  flood-...  We'll  meet  to  part  no  more. 


LIVE     ITOIfc     RIGHT 


E-  Cook. 
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1.  Speak  with  kind-ncss  !   lov  -  ing,  ten  -  dcr,   Let     thy  words   he      ev  -  er-  more  ;  Grant  af-fcct-tion    to  the 

2.  Cher-ish   char   -   i     -    ty,  com  -  pas   -  sion,  For    the     err-   ing,  and  the  weak  ;  Tell    sad  hearts  of  sin  grown 

3.  Live   for    oth   -  era  ! 'tis     the    no  -  hlest  Work  that  hu  -  man  souls  can     do;     To  that  work  the  Saviour 

-9 9-    -0-       -0-  ■  !  S  S  S  -& S-     -& 9- 
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Chorus. 
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iend-less,     To     the  poor,  give  from    thy   store.  ) 

ca  -  ry,     How  the   Sav  -  iour  they  may  seek.  >    Live  for  right 

ills     you,    He   will  help     you     to     be      true.  ) 


and    du  -  tv      ev   -   er,    Christ  wil 
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Live   for  right  and     du  -  ty      ev    -   er, 
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help 

.0 


you    on  your  way  ;  Fails   his  lov  -  ing      prom-ise   nev  -  er  ;  Watch  and  work,  and  humbly  pray. 

-<?-      -<9 0--9-      -9-  -O-    -O      -O-  .     _         S      S 
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Christ  will  help  you  on    your  way 


£»0  OIVWAJEfcl},     LITTLE    SOLDIERS, 

Words  by  Horace  E.  Kimball. 


J.  H.  Ten  net. 


1.  Onward,  lit  -  tie    sol-dicrs,      On-ward  to    the  fight,     Hold    the  han-ner  firm  -  ly,       Bat -tie  for    the  right! 

2.  Je-sus  Christ,  your  Saviour.   Pays  that  you  must  win,      If        ye  do     his  bid-ding,    Look  for  strength  to  him: 

3.  Then  when  warfare's o-  ver,    "When  the  fight  i3  done,  When    all  foes  aro  vanqui3h'd,When  the  victory's  won, 


I 


HoM  the  cross  of  Je  -  sus,  As  your  banner,  high,  Nev  -  er  must  voxi  fal  -  ter,  Nev  -  er  must  you  fly. 
Clad  in  heav'nly  ar  -  mor,  You'll  o'ercomc  the  foe,  Tri-umph  o'er  the  temr»t-  er,  Je  -  sus  tells  you  so. 
Laying  down  your  ar  -  mor,     Clad    in  snow  -  y  white,   You  shall  reign  with  Jesus,        In       e-  ter  -  nal  light. 


0 — 9---P — f? 1 
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„      Chorus. 
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On  -  ward  to  the  fight,     Hold  the  ban  -  ner  firm-ly.      Bat  -  tie   for  the  right: 
_ .#_  •  _#.  _«_  •  _e_  _£?_      -*-'-»-  »  .  =*-  *-_*_     -*-'-?-  -*-'-?-  -g- 


pi 


On  -  ward,  lit-tlo  sol  -  dier, 


ONWARD,    LITTLE    SOLDiERS.-Concluded 


*»r 
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Hold  the  ban-ner  firm  -  ly, 


§r* 


Hold  the  ban-ner  firm  -  ly,      Hold    the  banner  firm-  ly, 

T  .*.-•-« tt-^—0— 


Bat-tie  for    the  right. 


sl=i 


LA31BS  OF    THE    FLOCIi. 


1? 


0  —0  — 


-0-  "        &- 

1.  We're  the  lambs  of    the  flock,  and  no  dan  -  ger  we  fear,  When  the  voice  and  the  call         Of  our  Shepherd  we  hear. 

2.  We    are  ti    -  ny    and  weak,  But  our  Shepherd  is  strong;  From  the  wolves  n£  defend-eth   us      All  the  day  long. 

3.  The    pastures  are  green,  And  the  flowers  bloom  around;   By  the  side   of  sftll  waters     He      lets  us  lie  down. 

4.  O,  that  all    the    dear  lambs  Had  a  heart    to     re  -  ply;  When  the  great  Shepherd  calls  From  his  mansion  on  high. 

PxT#-o-»-*-f-T-j ° —  r— H- 9  -!-0-T-0 — 0—0 — ,-g» — 0.S..0.J-, — #_-  _, *.•  jp     ..* m     g? 


i     I    i 


Clwrus. 


Then    we     follow,  then  we    foHow,  then  follow  his  call,    In  the  steps  of  the  flock,    When  the  Shepherd  we  hear. 

.*-•-#.   _*-   _ff-   -£.        _£2_  .0.   _ff_   .fl.      .£-  ,        , 
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iTltOIXL   THE    SUNNY    MOR1NING. 


Duett. 


2  j  «,__q._w 
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1.  From  the  sun  -  ny  morn  -  ing      To  the  star  -  ry  night,  Ev'  -  ry  look  and  motion  Meets  our  Father's   sight. 

2.  Through  our  earth  -  ly  jour-ney,  Where-so-c'er  we     go,  Ev'  -  ry  thought  and  feeling  Doth  our  Fa-thcr  know. 

3.  Let    us    guard  each    ac  -  cent   With    a      ho-lier  fear,  Fit  our  ev'-  ry  say  -  ing      For  our  Lord  to     hear. 

Inst.. -9-.  j j         I.  -#-'        -0--* I I  -#-.     J  i|     -«>-•  -*-     ^       I— J 
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our    earliest  breathing  To  our  lat  -  est      year, 
us     then  be  care  -  ful  That  our  looks  shall  be 
no  thought  within  us,    Hidden  or   con  -  fessed, 


Ev'  -  ry    sound  we    ut  -  ter  Meets  our  Father's    ear. 
Brave  and    kind   and  cheerful  For  our  Lord  to      see. 
Ev  -  er     bri'ig      a    sor-row    To  our  dear  Lord's  breast. 


:i|izi%=z=i==r7zz: 
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ChoruH. 


Help  us,  O  our     Fa  -  ther!  Hear  our  earnest    plea:    Teach  thy   lit  -  tie  child-ren  How   to    live    for   Thee! 
_£•_  -9 9-9 »     -9'  9*  9-0-     -0-     _   .  !     i     m        -T" , 
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HOSSAJN'jN'A. 

r-J 


TO      OUH 


KING, 


£JO 


J.  H.  Texney. 
i 
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1.  When  Je  -  sus  left  the  throne  of  God,     He  chose       a    hum  -  ble    birth*;     A    man   of  griefs,— like  us  he 

2.  Like  him,  may  we  be  found  be  -  low      In       wis  -  dom's  paths  of      peace  ;  Like  him   in  grace  and  knowledge 

3.  When  Je-sus    in  -  to    Sa  -  lem  rode,     The  chil  -  dren  sang       a  -  round;  For  joy  they  pluck'd  thepalins,and 

4.  O,   may  we  learn  to  love   his  name;  That  name    di   -  vine  -  ly      sweet,   May  ev'  -  ry  pulse  thro' life  pro- 

0 0 9- 
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trod  A    lone  -  ly  path  on    earth, 
grow,  As  years  and  strength  increase. 
strew'dTheir  garments  on  the  ground, 
claim,  And  our  last  breath  re-peat ! 


-zfcjS-A;-*- 


*^\v?^-a'-*~-0-\ 
Ho-san-na  to  our  Saviour 

Ho  -  san  -  na  our  glad  voi  -  ces    raise,  Ho- 


■&S 
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King; 

'-0—Z^: 


Could       we    for-get  our  Sav  -  iour's  praise,     The    stones  them-selves  would  sing. 


ean  -  na    to  our  King;         f 
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I   2Nii:i±:i}    THEE. 


Earnestly. 
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1.  I  need  Thee,  precious  Je-  sua, 

2.  I  need  Thee,  prec-ious  Je  -  sus, 

3.  I  need  Thee,  prec-ious  Je  -  sus, 

4.  I  need  Thee,  precious  Je  -  sus, 


For 

I 

I 

And 


I     am    ver    -  y     poor;  A 

need     a  friend  like  Thee,  A 

need  Thee  day    by      day,  To 

hope    to      see  Thee  soon  En 


stran  -  ger      and     a 
friend    to    soothe  and 
fill        me  with      Thy 

cir  -  cled  with    the 


l±£fc 
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pil  -  grim,    I     have     no     earth-ly    store;         I  need     the  love    of     Je  -   sus  To    cheer     me    on  <  my 

pit  -  y,     A  friend     to    care  for      me;  I  need    the  heart  of     Je  -    sus  To    feel    each     anxious 

ful-ness,    To  lead       me    on     my     way;         I  need   Thy  Ho   -  ly  Spir  -   it  To  teach     me  what    I 

rain-bow,  And  seat  -  ed    on     thy  throne;  There  with   thy  bloodbought  children,  My    joy    shall    ev  -  er 

0 e — *..__^_«_ijr^:!?z_h#___a___ ___ *-•  — £-— ft — ,        o o      ,_._* — 0^—0-x 
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way, 
care, 
am, 
be, 


To  guide  my  doubt-ing 

To  tell     my  ev'  -  ry 

To  show    me  more    of 

To  sing  Thy  prais  -  es, 


foot  -  steps,  To  be  my  strength  and  stay. 

tri  -    al,  And  all    my    sor  -  rows  share. 

Je    -    sus,  To  point  me       to        the  Lamb. 

Je    -    sus,  To  gaze,  my  Lord,        on  Thee. 
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..  Words  by  Bon  ah. 


SHADOW    OF 


THE      CROSS, 
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1.  Op  -  press'd  with  noon-day's  scorch-ing  heat,  To      yon  -  der  cross      I 

2.  Be  -  neath    that  cross  clear   wa-ters  burst —  A     foun-tain  spark  -  ling 

3.  A    stran  -  ger    here,     I     pitch -my  tent    Be  -  neath  this  spread -ing 

4.  For       bur-den'd  ones    a         rest-ing -place,  Be  -  side  that   cross       1 

-0 — T — 0 0 0-a — 6 — 


flee; 

Be  - 

free; 

And 

tree; 

Here 

see; 

I 
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neath    its     shel  -  ter 
there      I   quench  my 
shall  my    pil  -  grim 
here  cast    off     my 

0— T 


take  my  seat: 
de  -  sort  thirst 
life  he  spent 
wea  -     ri  -  ness 


■ j_±._  _ij ^ — J_* — *\ — i: 
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No  shade  like  this  for 

No  spring  like   this  for 

No  home  like   this  for 

No  rest     like   this  for 


IS 
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No 

No 
No 
No 
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shade  like  this  for 

spring  like  this  for 

home  like  this  for 

rest  like  this  for 


9§fejg 


me, 

mc,  &c. 
me,  kc. 
me,  Lc, 
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No 
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No  shade  like  this  for 
No  spring  like  this  for 
No  home  like  this  for 
No    rest    like  this  for 


shade  like  this 


ter    take  my   seat:    No  shade  like  this      forme! 


ggp 


No  shade  like  this 


rt<z 


WHITE    AS    SJNTOW! 


as  snow! "  Oh  what     a   prom  -  i?o 
a  -  lone    con   count  tlieir  number; 


For 
Cod 
as  snow:  'can  my  trans-gre;s-ion3    Thus 
at    on.se,    and  that  com-p!etj   -   ly,  Thro1 


~2- 


3J 
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the  heav  -  y      lad  -  en  breast !  When  by  faith  the   soul 

a -lone     can  look  with  -  in  !         O.    the    sin-  ful  -  ness 

be  whol  -  ly  washed  a  -  way!    Lenv  -  ing  not  a    trace 

the   blood    of  Christ,  I    know,      All  my    sins,  tho'  red 


re- 
of 
be- 
like 


n  *    \ 


Chorus. 
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ccives     it,     Wea  -  ri  -  ne^s      is  changed  to  rest. 
sin  -  ning,       O      the  guilt      of       ev'-  ry  sin. 

hind  them,    Like    a    cloud  -  less  sum-mer  day.  ("  "White  as  snow!  "Oh, what  a  promise  For  the  heav  -  y 
crirn  -  son    May     be-come      as  white  as  snow, 

*_  .^jat.    .»_  •  .0.  .«_•_*   jt.  .a  •     p.  •  *.     ft 

faor±. 


la  -  den 
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ireast!      Tho'  your       sing       be       red       as       crini  -son,  They  shall 


be 


as  Wiiite  as  snow. 


mm 


GLAD    TH3IINGS. 


Words  by  Mrs.  E.  C.  Ellsworth 


1.  Speed  thee  with    the  mes  -  sage, 

2.  Light     he  sends    for  dark   -  ness, 

3.  Par  -  don      for    the     sin    -    ner, 


Sent      us  from 

To     the  lost, 

Free  -  dom    for 


a  -  hove, 
a    guide, 


^g=tE=#=3= ^— tr=t=fr=»r= S=gi 


Quick  -  ly  hear  the 

'Mid     the  storms  a 

Praise    the  name  of 
-*-•   -0- 
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-*- 

tid  -  ings 
shel  -  ter, 
Je     -     sus, 


Chorus. 


a     Sav-iour'slove.  *| 
the   wea  -  ry   hide    >     Glad       ti    -    dings,    Glad        ti    -    dings,      Glad         ti     -      dings         of 
his  power    to    save,  j 


Of 

Where 

Sing 


Glad    tid    -    ings    of 


.^_.N_Js_. 


joy 


Go       bear     to     the  na  -  tions  these  ti  -  dings  of  joy:    Glad         ti     -    dings     of     joy. 


§«=£: 


:±:~,-re: 


t:zs- 
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GO    AND    TELL    JESUS. 


.J *-£— 2 c-v-% o a a — o-. — a-1--  a — o 


J.  H.  Tennev. 


■tf 0-  "     -0-        -0 

Go  and     tell   Je  -    sus,   wea  -  ry,    sin  -  sick  soul,  He'll  ease  thee   of    thy    bur  -  den, 
Go   and     tell   Je  -    sus,  when  your  sins     a  -  rise  Like  mountains  of  deep  guilt    be 
Go  and      tell   Je  -    sus,  He'll  dis  -  pel   thy  fears,  Will  calm  thy  painful  doubts  and 
-0 0 p         0 a-j-a 9 B o       m  . — jg-i— 0 m — o — -o — 0 0 — 

± — p — t 1 prr-t     T     i y. — *■  £=«:pf:=rH.-=zrL_  —# <,._ 
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Look    up    to    Him,     He    on    -    ly  can    for-give,      Be-lieve    on    Him,    and  thou  shalt  sure  -  ly    live: 
His  blood  was   spilt,     His  pre  -  cious  life  He  gave,      That    mer  -  cy,    peace,    and  par  -  don  thou  might  have. 
He'll  take  thee      in       His  arms,  and    on  His   breast  Thou  might  be    hap   -  py,    and  for  -  ev  -  er    rest. 


Pvr-i 0 o 0 0 0—j—0 0 = 0 jg—m — y-r-i 1 *' — *-t  ? * e * 7-r- r 


Chorus. 


->  T    I. 
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Go    and  tell      Jo  -  sus;  He  on  -  ly      can  for  -  give.  Go  and  tell     Je  -   sus;    O,  turn  to  Him,and  live. 


.—  .   I 0 9 0 9 


GO    A.rVl>     TELL    JESUS.-Concluded. 


3.^ 


i^z^-iN-r- 
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«-               -0 <*-      O- 

Go  and     tell 
|__ p — o — 0— 

.Te  -  bus,      Go    aud    tell     Je-sus,  Go  and      tell      Je  -  sus,  He  on  -  ly    can     for -give. 
I                                                                                                                       -I   -9- 

—0 O j-9 9 0 0 0-r-0 0 0 0 0 p| 0 0 * «?-|-, 

:9y;-»  i — f— i- 
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•        •        1 

XIV    THE    SILENT    MIDNIGHT    WA.TOHES. 


m   u,  Andante. 


1.  In  the   si  -  lent  mid-night  watches,  List,  thy  bosom's  door!      How  it  knocketh,  knock-eth,  knocketh,  Knocketh  ever  more! 

%    Death  conars  d?wn  with  reckless  footsteps,  To  the  hall   and  hut;  Think  you  death  will      tar  -  ry  knocking  When  the  door  is  dBt! 
3.        Then 'tis  time      to"  stand  en  -  treating  Christ  to  let  thee     in;       At    the  gate     of       heav  -  en  b  sating,  Wail  -  ing  forth  y 


is   shut 
ly  *fti! 


fflj. *•  m   p  _? <e_ 


-#-r^' 


^f^„ 


=>i    i  r  ri{L&r  rPF ^itT  i  r-r it  pi.  1-^5 


&&& 


w  -0-    v  i  *    -0 .  -*-  -#-  -a      -^ . 


Say   not  'ti3   thy      puis   -  es  beating,  'Tis  thy  heart  of  sin ; 

Je-sus  wait-eth,   wait   -  eth,  waiteth:  But  the  door  is  fast; 

Nay!   a-laa,  tnou   guilt  -  y  crea-ture!  Hast  thou  then  forgot? 


^&f££# 


0-*--*-      0        l.n.lZ JZ—0 «_,_* 


=T::rpz?=ji 


_«_r_ffl« 


'Tis   thy  Sav  -  iour  knocks,  and  cri-eth, "  Rise.and  let  me      in  !" 
Griev'd  away      the  Sav -iour     go-eth.  Death  breaks  in  at     last. 
Je  -  sus  wait  -  ed     long   to  know  thee,  Now  he  knows  thee  not ! 


*.'  _^_^_^_r# £_*_^_n 


-l^—f— 


36 


WAITING    AND     WATCHING    FOK    ME. 


0 — «  pg — 5— 3-3 — 3— a  -+-• « — « 1 j '-+— -+— F-- j 


lit  -  tie  ones  glanc-ing     about       my  path,     In      need      of       a    friend  and 

2.  There  are    old     and  for-sak  -  en,  who  lin  -  ger  a-while  In  the  homes  which  their  dear-est    have  left,     And 

3.  There  are  dear    ones  at  home   I  may  bless  with  ray  love;  There  are  wretch-ed  ones  pac  -  ing   the  street  ;There  are 


0-      -%\         0      -0- 

a    guide  ;  There  are 
an 


-0-   -0--0-      -O-   -0   0-     -O-   -9-     -9-      -9 0- 


4=t~i=^=*^ 
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91 


riem 


i    -  ly    dried  ;  But 

it      be  -  reft ;      Eut  the 
I    must  meet  ;  There  are 


dim       lit  -  tie  eyes    look  -  ing    up       in  -    to  mine,    Whose  tears  could  be     ea  - 
ac  -  tion    of    love,     or       a    few      gen  -  tie  words,   Might  cheer    the   sad      spir 
friend  -  less    and  suf  -    fer  -  ing  stran  -  gers  a-round,  There  are  tempt-ed   and  poor 


^2_ §. * 0 £=1— a — 1%—l—e — -%—%'Jzp — 0- — * — * — f»- *  S-1-^.-11: 


Je  -   sus  may  beck  -  on    the      chil  -  dren     a  -  way      In     the  midst    of   their  grief  or  their  glee  ; 

Heap  -  cr      is      near    the  long  -  stand    -     ing  corn,    And  the     wea  -  ry    shall  soon  be  set    free; 

man  -  y      un-thought    of,  whom,   hap   -  py  and    blest,  In  the    land    of  pure  love  I  shall  see ; 

-tz. 


Will 
Will 
Will 


-0-      -0 0 0-      -0 0-         -9- -0-  -         _       ~9-      -P-'^0-        _ 
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WAITING    AND     WATCHING 


p---=z^  zzz^zzz^zzzzzwzzzzA^ 
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■Concluded 
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of     these        at 
of      these,  &c. 


m    -     y 
in    -      y 

0-         -0-      -0-       -0-         -0-      -0-       f^0-    -0-       -0- 


the    Beau  -  ti    -   ful     gate,       Be 


wait 


-I 


ing    and  watch  -  ing    for     me  ? 
0-  I 

C ^ — ^ ra=tpi 

1/     V 
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Be 


wait 


. — 1_» 


ing    and    watch 


ing,       Be  wait  -    ing  and  watch  -  ing  for 

"Wait  -  ing,   watch  -  ing,  wait  -  ing,    watch-ing, 

0-     -0-  1  1  .  -0 0 0-     -0 0- 


m 


me  ?  Will 

for     me, 

J.  ~# 
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of  these     at    the 
-0 0- 


Beau  -  ti  -  f ul  gate,     Be       wait  -  ing    and  watch  -  ing    for 

r-0-  -0 — 0 — 0-    -0-     -o- 


me? 


0Z 
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PRAISE    THE    KIIVO    OF    JEJEAVEIST. 

N 


=t 


-9— 


J.  H.  Tenhey. 


~8 — * * — ?*-g — ?-+-S * — %-\  <_ 

1.  Praise,  my  soul,   the  King     of    Heav  -  en,  To  his   feet      thy   trib  -  utc  bring  ;     Ran-som'd,  heal'd,  re - 

2.  Praise  him      tor     his  g  race   and     fa   -   vor,    To  our     fa  -  thers     in      dis  -  tress;  Praise   him     still    the 

3.  An  -  gels      in      the  height  a  -  dore     him  !  Ye  be  -  hold  him  face       to     face  ;    Saints    tri  -   umphant 


_*_  -*..  jQ. 


?_  _?_  .?. 
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9=|g 


stored,  for  -  giv  -  en,  Ev  -  er  -  more  his  prais  -  es 
same  as  ev  -  er,  Slow  to  chide,  and  swift  to 
bow       be  -  fore  Him  !  Gath-er'd     in     from   ev'  -   ry 

fu  -ft-     -ft-  -tf-     -g-    -ft 

•^ p 

23: 


> #- 


II 


-0    T-£? 


<9-* 

r 


sing 
bless 
race 


9J 


Hal  -  le  -  lu-jah!  Hal  -  le  -  hi-  jah  ! 
Hal  -  le  -  la  -jah!  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah! 
Hal   -   le     -    lu -jah!  Hal   -  le   -    lu-  jah! 

£ — ^ — F — E'tT — g 


l=lg§S 
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Praise  the  ev  -  er  -  las  -  ting  King.  Hal  - 
Glo  -  rious  in     his   faith-ful-ness.      Hal 
Praise  with  us  the  God    of  grace.     Hal 


0- 

J-  -S-  "  *" '  -0.  -&i 
le  -  lu  -  jah  !  Hal  -le-  lu  -  jah  !  Praise  the  cv  -  er  -  las  -  ting  King, 
le  -  lu-  jah  !  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -jah  !  Glo  -  rious  in  his  faith  -  ful  -  ness. 
le  -  lu-  jah!  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -jah  !  Praise  with  us  the  God     of     grace. 


i  w        —  ft-     ft—  -P—  —  <2—        —  ft     —ft  —ft—  _/»_ 
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FLING    OUT    THE    BANNER. 


39 


J.  H.  Ten  net. 


Con  Spirito. 

g  >        J N 


N_J hT__ 


.-0—0 — »~t  #- 


^3 


1.  Fling  out  the  banner  !  let     it    float  Skvward   and  sea-ward,  high  and  wide ;  The  sun,   that    lLhts    its 

2.  Fling  out  the  banner !  An  -  pels   bend    In    anx-ious  si  -  lence     o'er  the    sign ;  And  vain  -  ly       seek       to 

3.  Fling  ont  the  banner !  heathen  lands  Shall  see  from  far     the     glorious  sight,  And   na  -  tions,   crowding 

4.  Fling  out  the  banner  !  let      it     float  Sky-ward  and  sea-ward,  high  and  wide,  Onr   glo  -   rv,      on    -    ly 

u  .  I     !>    fc      -«-  -0- 


^^ft-^-f—T  — fr-T-f 
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mi 
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shining  folds.  The  Cross,  on  which  the 
com-pre-hend  The  won-dcr      of       the 

its 
the 

0  -*■ 


72. 


to     be     born,  Baptize   their  spa- 
in     the  Cro-s;  Our  on  -  ly  hope, 


f-5 fi m.i.-mJf.-0—^. 

1  II  V     »1 r- 


±9— *- 


« 

Saviour  died. 
Love  Di-vine. 

in  itsliurht. 
Cm   -ci-fied! 


Chorus. 

-* g  — 


N    S 


— 0-\ 
Fling  out   the  ban  -  ner,  the  ban  -  ner  of    the  Cross, 


m 


-0-^-0^-0—0-^0- 

fell      1       I 


R  f-ITf  -ta=9=e=tf  :a±«- 

Long  may     it    wave  o'er  land  and  sea  :  Fling  out    the  ban-ner,      the  ban-ner    of    the  Cross,  The  Cross  on  which  the  Saviour  died. 
_ -tt-tt-3 — —_*_-«_ ,-,-« *_<2  -      0— 0-1-0— ^—Z r 0_0_s..0_9.±.p        0-£9_ff._0_0._.m_0, 
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-3LO  HYMIN" 

Words  by  Ellen  M.  Hastings. 


OF    THANKSGIVIING. 


W.  O.  Perkins. 


I—-N- 


-* 0 #- 


— N N N— 


^MlillEi 


-• — 0- 

1.  When  morning  beams  with  glo  -  ry  bright,  And  all    Na  -  ture     wak-cth,    Ee  -  joic  -  ing     in     the  gold  -  en  light, 

2.  When  noontide  reigns,  and  hushed  the  hum  Of    the    bu  -  sy     toil  -  ing,  And     to    the  bounteous  board  we  come, 

3.  And  when  the    twilight  shadows  close  Round  our  peaceful  dwell  -  ings,  And  on      the  couch  we  seek     re  -  pose, 


:—*r-0 


If—! 
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Then  should  we  give  thanks,For  kind  pro  -  tec-tion  from  all  harm,  While  un-conscious  sleeping,  For  sweet  rest  without 
Then  should  we  give  thanks, That  all  our  wants  aie  thus  supplied,  Eve-ry  thing  in  sea-son,  Whate'er  we  want  God 
Then  should  we  give  thanks,  For   all    the  bless-ings  to      us  given,  Thro'  the  day  just  pass-ing,  And  for  the  hope  that 


$:p: 


:MIIr-p=^IrE=^=F=-:^=J=S-ii=-,t^;=S:F:z=:F=:f:rE«i::is=1'=»:T 


Chorus. 


fear's  a  -  larm,  Thro'  the  still  dark  night 
doth  pro  -  vide,  Boun  -  ti  -  ful  his  gifts. 
we      in  heav'n  Shall  for  -  ev  -  er     rest. 


Oh .'  yes,    we  should     to  God  our  tune  -  ful  voic  -  es  raise,  In 


syr=i=t=i=j=b=§=f=r;F!l=,T;1:;=;:T^==rJ;j:t 


HYMN     OF    THANKSGIVING.-Concluded. 


41 


tr 
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Notes   of  grate-ful,     jov  -  ous  praise,  In    notes    of  grate-ful,     joy  -  ous  praise,  And  thank  him  for  his       care. 

-°-  -+-  -*-  -•-  -*-    -       *      atLi: -l c - m z?izjz+z* 
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COURAGE 


Words  by  E.  A.  Walker 

V        I 


FELLOW    PILGRDI 


J-  H-  T-        Fine. 

\-r — t 


ct     •     -•  —  -  c     •     — ■  m        v    -0~  -  _y 

1.  Cour-age !  fel  -  low  -  pil-grim,  Tho'  the  mth  be      rough,  Je  -  sus    is     thy  lead  -  er,  Is  not  that  e  -  trough  ? 

2.  Cour-a^c!  fel  -  low -travler.     O  -  ver  life's  rough  sea,  Je  -  sus     in  "  tho    ve?  -  sel,  Pi-ljt  true  will     be; 

3.  Cour-age  !  fel  -  low  -  suff  rer,  Tho'  the  pain   be     sharp,  Je  •  sus  knows  its     an-gnish,  Je-sus  felt  its   smart. 

4.  Cour-acre!  cour-age.  Christian  !  What-so-e'er  thy      lot.  God   the  Lord  has  prom  is'd,  To  for-sake  thee  not. 

^zWrzizzz:izzz±zz^z¥i->^zzz'^=zl:^ 


Cho.     Cour-age!  fel  -  low  -pil-grim,  Tho'  the  path  be      rough,      Je  -  sus     is     thy  lead  -  er,     Is   not  that   e-nough? 

*,       9  —  *     9  -9-  -5     -»*^- 


Tho"   the  way  be  thor-ny,    Des  -  o  -  late  and    drear;      Je  -  sus  will  uo-hold  thee,  He       is   ev  -  er  near. 

He     will  bid    the  bil  -  lows  Sink    in  -  to    a       calm.      He     will  in     the  havens,     Shel-ter  thee  from  harm. 

He    can  sti'l    itsthrob-bing.He    can  say  "De  -  part,''  Strengihenth.ee  in  weak-ne:s  An   -  i-mate   thv  hear'.. 

Soon-er  shall   the  heav-ens  And  earth  pass  a    -    wav.   Than    the  soul  for-  sa- ken,  Who  makes  God  his  stay. 


Soon-er  shall   the  heav-ens  And  earth  pass  a    -    wav.   Than    th 
-9'    -m 0 #-  -0-    -**"% 
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IVEAJREFi    TO    TBEEI    SHORES    OE    PROMISE. 


Words  by  Susie  Vernon. 


*-4-^=J — 3-t--« — 8— i— -£4=i— 8-i— «-i-J— -±-  £tt=S=l-rA 


1.  Near  -  er 

2.  Near  -  cr 

3.  Near  -  er 


-tf-     -<? *- 

to       the     shores      of  prom  -  ise  ;    Near  -  er    to     the      fields  of  green;  Near-cr where  the 

to       the      walls       of    jas  -  per";     Near  -  er    to     the      gates  of  pearl  ;    E  -  ven  now     I 

to       the     bless   -    ed  knowl-edge  Which  I've  learn'd  but      ill  be  -  fore,  Blind  -  ed    by  the 

0-     -0 0-     -0-.       -0-     -0.  -P-      m  _.        -0- 
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liv    -    ing  wa  -  ters     ltoll      in  waves 
see    their  watch-guard  Their    ser  -  apb   ■ 
sin         and  fol    -  ly,     Blent  with  many 

-»-     -9 0- -*Z-     0 ~°~   ~fi~ 
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oi      crys  -  tal  sheen :     Near  -  er  where  the 
ic      pin  -  ions  furl!    While   the  ech    -    o 
a        mor  -  tal    woe;   Near   -   er  glo   -  ry, 
^  _,9_     -0-  -0.      -0. 


bless  -  ed  man  -  sions, 
of  their  voi  -  ces, 
near  -  er  Je  -  sus, 
-0- 


!=E*EE?=£! 
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to  shel  -  ter  all  who  come, 
e'en  to  the  earth  -  ly  shore, 
er  friends   long  '  gone    be    fore; 


Eise  in  state  -  ly,  fair  pro  -  por  -  tions 
As  they  sing  in  rapturous  numbers,  " 
But        a     step       a  -  cross      the  riv   -   er," 


Near  -  er 
Death,  and 
And    we'll 
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NEAIiEIl    TO    THE    SHORE.-Concluded. 

Chorus.  ^ 
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hcav  -  'nly  home. 

pain     are    o'er."  *>Stron  -  gcr  blow,      0        waft    -    ing  brcez  -  es !     Near    -   er,    swel  -  ling     bil  -  lows,  roll ! 

part      no  more.    J 


W 


0* — , — i 
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the  blest,        im  -    mor 


tal         goal ! 
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SOFTLY    FADES    TKE    TWILIGHT 


-K— Nr 


^RT^f^FT1 


HAY. 

M.  F.  Brookings. 


'4± 


Soft-ly  fades  the  twilight    ray      Of  the       ho-  ly  Sabbath  day;     Gent-ly  as  lifj's  setting  sun. When  the  Christian's cours.-  is  run. 
Peace  is  on   the  world  a-broad;  'T  is  the      ho  -  ly  peace  of  God,—  Sym-bol  of   the  psace  within,  When  the  sp iris  rest3  from     sin. 
Still  the    Spirit  lin-gers    near,  Where  the  evening  wor-ship-er     Seeks  communion  with  the  skies,   Pressing  onward  to  the    prize. 
Saviour  may  oxu-  Sabbaths    be    Days  of     peace  and  joy  in  thee  !  Till    in  heaven  our  souls  repose,  Where  the  Sabbath  ne'er  shall  close, 


-M-rri- 
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44 


I'LL     WATCH    FOR    THEE. 


1.  I'll  watch  for  thee  up  there,  With  -  in  the  pearly  gate,  I'll  stand  among  the  seraph  band  Who  at  the  portals  wait, 

2.  But    when  thy     soul       is  freed    From  earthly  toil  and  pain,  And  wings  its  flight  to    en  - 1  jr  in,  With  all  the  blood-washed  train, 

3.  Then  will      we     sing    the    song  With  blended  voice  a-bove,  The    song  we  used  to  sing  on  earth,  Of    Jo  -  sus*  dy-ing    love* 

4.  And     with    ten-thous  -  and  more,   All  purchased  with  His  blood,  We'll  swell  the  echoing  anthem  strain  To  Christ,th3  Lamb  of  God. 
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Duet. 


1 11  mark  with  eagle  eye  The  radiant  spirits  blest, 
With  bounding  heart  and  hand  I'll  sweep  my  golden  lyre, 
We'll  gather  round  the  throne.Our  blest  Redeemer's  seat, 
Then  wait,  and  suffer      on     A       few  more  years  below, 


And  gladly  welcome  every  saint  Into  the  promised  rest. 
And  rush  to  greet  and  welcome  thee  To  heaven's  rejoicing  choir. 
And  cast  the  crowns  He  bought  for  us,  A  -  dor  -  ing,  at  His  feet. 
Sing    yet  awhile    the  songs  of  earth, Though  I  from  earth  must  go. 


m 


Chorus. 


In  heav'n  I'll  wait  for  thee,  Whilst  thou  art  toiling  here,My  heart  will  still  be  joined  to  thine,  I'll  watch  for  thee  up  there. 


THROUGH 

"Words  by  Mrs.  Albert  Smith. 


THE    GATES. 


4,-5 


Geo. 


2-/ 


S      V  '11 

We  are  marching  down  life'sstreet.And  the  tread  of  our  young  feet.Bringsus  nearer,  surely  nearer       To  the  Gates— to   the   Gates. 
Where  the  man  -  y  man-sions  are,  And  where  Jesu3,  dearer  far,  With  a  patience  nev-  er  end-ing,  Stands  and  waits— Stands  and  waits. 
Can   we    all   find  entrance  there?  To  those  mansions  large  and  Is  there  rnoyn  f-       •    •  i  a— Thro*  the  Rates? 

If  you    seek  him  day  and  night,  Speak  the  truth  and  love  the  right,  Little  children,  'tis  for  you  The  Saviour  waits— Stands  and  waits 


.»-  -#-  -* 
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Chorus. 
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Je- sus     is    our  tender  Friend,  He  is  love  that  knows  no  end,  He  will  guide  us,  walk  hi  -  sid3    us,      Till  we  en-ter   thro' the      gates. 


-#•  J.    JL  A   J.  .«.  i.   Ji^4  X    ./L    X  J.  ^i.   ft*. 
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3  And  remember  as  you  go, 
That  this  precious  friend  will  know, 
If  you  cherish  any  hateful, 
Se:ret  sin,  secret  sin, 
And  he  says,  if  you  or  I 
Love  the  wrong  and  make  a  lie, 
To  that  city  we  can  never 
Enter  in — enter  in. 


4  And  in  every  tempted  hour, 
O   remember  love  is  pow  r  : 
It  will  be  your  surest  pass-word 
Through  the  gates,  through  the  gates. 
And  if  one  of  you  has  done 
Aught  to  help  another  one, 
You  have  done  it  for  the  Lord, 
"Who  stands  and  wait 3—  stands  and  waits. 


-4LO 


AT    THE    JL>OOIS. 


Words  by  Rkv.  J.  E.  Rankin, 
Solo. 


D.  D. 


DR  M.  J.  MUNGfiK. 


1.  Je-sus,  art    thou  wea  -  ry,     standing 

2.  Yes,  the   night  dews  co'd  are   wet-tirvj: 

3.  Ah!  that  word    thy     suit  has  won     thee 


V — ^ 

Un-ad 

All  the 

Now     I 


Gne  not 


•  mit  -  ted  at  the  door  ?  Give  not  o  -  ver  love's  de  - 
glo  -  ry  of  thy  locks;  Still  my  soul  thou'rt  not  for- 
sce  thee  cru-ci  -  fied,  With  the  thorn-crown  press'd  up- 


%m^E 


mand  -  ing,  Leave  me 
get  -  ting  :  Faint-  ly 
on       thee 


not      for     ev  -  er  -  more  !  True,  I 
hear       I   mer  -  cv's  knocks.  Sin    is 
Bleeding     palms  and  picrc  -  cd     side!  Now    I 

<2- 
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bend  my  stubborn  will:  Many  a  day  thou'st  not  dc  -  part  -  cd 
bowed  thy  drooping  head  :  Thou  art  wait  -  ing,  ling'ring  longer  ; 
weeping         I       a  -  rise;  Knock  no  more,    my   soul  con-sent  -ing 
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9 

Linger,  linger,  knock-ing  still. 
For  my  soul  thy  blood  was  shed. 
Welcome,welcome,  Lord  !  "  re-plies. 

I* 
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Y  ES  !     FOR,    M  E  ! 


-AT 
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me        he      carcth      V>rith    a  brothers     ten-der     care; 
me        he  watcheta,    Cease-less  watcheth,  night  and  day; 
standeth  pleading      At    the    mer-cy    seat       a  -  bove; 
me       he    dwelleth,      I        in  him,  and   he        in    me; 
-£-  -*-  -*--*- 
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Yes! 

Yes ! 

Ev 

And 

-0- 


with   me,    with 

e'en    me,  e'en 

•  er      for      me 

my  emp    -   ty 


m 


Choi 
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me     he  shareth   Ev'  -  ry  burden,     ev' 
me     he  snatcheth  From  the  perils      of 
in  -  ter-ced-ing,  Constant  in    un  -  tir 
soul    he  fill-eth,  Herc,aad  through  eter 
~£- 

ft O-C—9- 


ry  care. 
the  way. 
ing  love, 
ni  -  ty. 


Yes 

Yea! 


for     me ! 

Yes!    for 

o'er    me ! 
for     me! 

Yes!  o'er 
Yes !    for 

in     me ! 

—  0 *- 

Yes !     in 

t.| /- 
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me! 
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E  -  ven  me,  with 

E  -  ven  me,  with 

E  -  ven  me,  with 

E  -  ven  me,  with 

/ — \ V 
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ten  -  der    care; —     Such    the     joy  -  ful      song      of    morning, —  Such      the  joy   •   ful      song       of  night. 
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IJY    THE    S3WEET    BY-AND-BY. 


J.  H.    Tenney, 
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dear 
the 


1.  Lit  -  tie      cbil  -  dren     to  Je  -   su3    be  -  long,    And    he      calls  them  the  lambs   of      his      fold  ;     The 

2.  Je  -  sua    once      was      a  child  young  as    we,      And    to        us      the  sweet  promise       i3      giv'n  :  "  Let 

^|-£-*— *-=p*:=_^^ 
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Shepherd   is  ten  -  dcr  and  strong,  Ho  will   shelter  them  safe  from  the  cold  ;     He      will  car  -   ry  the  lambs  in  his 

lit-  tie  ones  come  unto     me,       For  of    such   is      the  kingdom  of  heav'n.''  "Will  you  come  and    u-nite      in  our 

g--         .  -?'    •-       «-'  .  .  ,,  -*-•-*-     -g-   _*-'_g--E-   -g--_, 
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breast,  He    will  shield  them  from  sin's  chilling  blast,     By  still    wa  -  ters  will  lead  them  to  rest,     On    the 
song,  Prais  -  ing  him    who  hath lovd   us      so    well?     Oh  then  come  and    u-nite        in    our  song,    That  we 


Sllgl 
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IN    THE    SWEET    BY- AJND-BY.— Concluded. 

Chorus. 


49 
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green  slop  -  ing  meadows,    at 

all        in  His  king  -  dom  may 
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last. 
dwelL 
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In    the    sweet 


by    and        by 


-T:: 

"We  shall 


In    the  sweet  by    and 


by,  by  and  by, 
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meet        our   dear  Shep  -  herd 


a   -   bove 


In    the      sweet 


By  -  and  -  by, 

0*0 — 0- 


In 
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the  sweet 
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by 

by 


and 
and 
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by 

by, 
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"We    shall 


meet        by      the  bright     sil    -    ver 


by  -  and  -  by. 
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by  -  and  -  by. 
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so 


BEAUTIFUL    HOME    OF    LOVE. 


J.  H.  Tcnxev. 


1.  There      is      a    borne,    a      peace  -  ful  home,    A        home    of       joy  and 

2.  No    night  shall  dim  that    glo-rious  borne,     For         Jo  -  sus       is      the 

3.  With  palms  of    vict  -  'ry        in    their  bands,  They    with  the    ransom  d 
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love; 
liffht: 


And    they  that  bear  the 
And  mourning  pilgrims 
sing;       "All    praise  to  Him  who 
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Beau    - 


ti  -  ful  home 


Peace 


ful 


cross  below,  Shall  wear  the  crown   a   -    bove.  \ 

here  below,    Shall  there  be   dad    in      white.  V 

wash'd  us  white,  Our  Sav-iour,    God   and  King."  j  Beautiful,  beautiful  home  of  love,  Home  of  the  saints  and  the 

Pl.-h-» & — 9 i 


0 0 * 


■- H — V — V — K — K — K" 


-?' •>» c r 1 ig 1»  i rp, : 1 — f B» •»  .  i ix- ^ >» irr r^ 1^ 

& 9 3 Y-\ ; g g-|-g*— g-  |-j-| |-g 0 9-  I  -6^    &—0 tf— tf— J- 


£    •   •   •   /  J?~ 


home  Home 


of     love 

fN  i 


Beau-ti  -   ful 
S 


homo     of     love 

Repeat  pp.  ^ 


t-e- 


angels 


above,     Beau-ti  -  ful,  beau-ti  -  ful  home  of  joy  and  love, 


Beau-ti  ful  home  of  love. 


?*> 


HEAV'NLY    LONGINGS. 


SI 


Words  and  Music  by 
Con  Spirito. 


Geo.  A,  Saxders. 
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Bright'ning  be-fore  us  the  grand  years  are  marching, 
Heav-en  is  '  near-ing,  the  moments  are  halt-ing, 
Count-less  the    pure  ones  that  ev  -  er      are  gatb 'ring, 

„ -' 9-       *  m      -0-      'm       -° '-    ~°- 0- 
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Sweeping      a-way  all    our  tears  and   our  fears; 
"When  all  life's  dark  days  and  toils  shall    be    o'er; 
Out  from  each '.vnrld,and  each  na-tion  and  ciime, 


m%-?=i 
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Ev-er  bright  Springtimes  be-fore  us  are  blooming,  Which  shall  be  ours  thro' the  un- count  -  ed  years. 
"When  with  the  An-  gel  •  is  host?  ev  -  er  reign-  ing,  "With  Christ  we  live  on  the  ev  -  er  bright  shore. 
Heav-  en  -  ly  mansions  have  ev  -  er   been     fill  -  ing  With    choic-  est  souls  since  the  morn-  ing       of     time. 
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Chorus. 


O,     I    long    to  be  there !   O,    I     long    to  be  there !     O,      I      long  those  heav'n-  ly  treasures    to  share. 
_«_  -*.    _£2 ffi  _«_    _/2 — p.-  -p.-    -  q 


_^_     ^  _,__,*.  z*_a__J-  -* 


— , — —i 1 —     — _- — -p—     _,— —  _    —w—    — r r—    — - — er-    -nr-     ^       — i ^-    ^ 


5& 


NE^IfcEK,    HOME. 


J.  II.  Ten  key. 


1.  O'er  the    hill         the   sun        is      set  -  ting,  And  the   eve    is     drawing      on,      Slowly  drops   the    gen  -  tie 


*): 


O'er  the  hill 
One  day  near 
Worn  and  wea 
Near-  er  home ! 

-0- 


the   sun        is      set  -  ting,  And  the   eve    is     drawing 

-  er,  sings     the   sail-   or,       As   he  glides  the     waters 

-  ry,    oft,       the    pil  -  grim  Hails  the  set- ting       of  the 
yes,  one       day  near   -  er       To   our  Father's  house  on 

-0-      -0 0-        -&-  -O-    &-   a        m  l  l 
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on,      Slowly  drops   the 
o'er,  While  the  light    is      soft  -   ly 
sun  ;    For  the  goal      is      one      day 
high,      To  the  green  fields  and      the 
-o — 0-     -0 0- 


twi  -light, 

dy  -  ing 

near  -  er ; 

fountains 


For  an 
On  his 
And  his 
Of   the 


•  oth-er  day  is 
distant  na  -  tive 
journey  near  -  ly 
land  be-  yoad  the 


gone.  Gone  for  aye,  its  race  is  o-  ver,  Soon  the  dark- er  shades  will 
shore. Thus  the  Christian  on  life's  o  -  cean,  As  his  light  boat  cuts  the 
done. Thus  we  feel,  when  o'er  life's  des  -  ert,  Heart  and  san-  dal  worn  we 
sky.  For  the  heav'ns  grow  brighter  o'er    us,    And  the  lamps  hang  in    the 
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V- 
Chorvs. 
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come,  Still  'tis  sweet  to  know  at  e  -  ven, 
foam,  In  the  eve-ning  cries  with  rap-  ture, 
roam,  As  the  twilight  gath  -  ers  o'er  us, 
dome,  And  our  tents  are  pitch'd  still  clos  -  er,    For  we're  one  day  near  -  er  home 

£,.  -0-     -0-       -0-    -0-      -0-  -0*  -0-  -o 0 0-      m       -& 
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'  Nearer  home, 


We  are  one  day   near  -  er  home 
"I   am  one  day  near -er  home 
We  are  one  day  near  -  er  home,  t 


Nearer 


Nearer    home. 
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NEARER    HOME.-Concluded. 
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home,  To  the  green  fields  and  the  fountains;  Nearer  home,  Nearer  home,  To  the  land  beyond  the  sky. 

Nearer  home,  Nearer  home,         Nearer  home, 
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FOLD     HER    HANDS     TIGHTLY. 

Words  by  Helen  A.  Raixs. 


^ 


J.  H.  Tenney. 


oT 


L     Fold    her  hands  tight-ly  o  -  ver  her  breast;  Close  her  lid.3      light    -    ly,       lay    her   to         rest; 

2.     Joy!      to    the    mourner,       com  -  fort    is    giv'n,      An -gels  have  borne      her      in  triumph  to     heav'n. 
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Smooth  the  dark  tress-  es        ba.'k  from  her  brow, 
Fold     her  hands  tight-ly          ov  -    er    her  breast; 
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All    my   ca  -   ress  -     es        a    - 
Close    her  lids    gent   -  ly,      and 

o    •       #      9            B            m            0 

vail  her    not  now. 
lay  her      to  rest. 
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THE     PERFECT     REST. 


1.  Je-  sus,      I      am   nev  -  cr    weary,       In 

2.  All   my    sins  were  laid     up  -  on  thee,  All 

3.  Dear-  est  Sav-  iour,   go      not  from  me  ;  Let 


IS 


this  world    of  care  and  pain,  If    thy  pres-ence    on  -  ly 

my  griefs  were  on  thee  laid  ;  For  the  blood   of    thine  a- 

thy    pres-  euce  still  a  -  bide ;  Look  in    ten-der  st  love  up  - 

I  Is     >     N 
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Chorus. 


i 

cheer  me,  All  my  los3  I  count  but  gain 
toue-ment  All  my  ut  -  most  debt  has  paid, 
on    me, —  I    am   shelt-'ring    at     thy    side 


Both  thine  arms  are  clasp'd  around  me,  And  my  head     is  on  thy 
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breast: 


For     my 


wea 


*-      -9- 


soul    has    found    thee  Such 


per  -  feet,  per  -  l'ect        rest. 
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Words  hy  J.  C.  Johnson.* 


COME   UNTO    ME. 

-h — I- 


S£> 


J.  H.  Tennet. 
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1.  Come  un  -  to      me,  at  the  morning  hour,     With  thoughts  of  praise  and  prayer;Let  your  songs  ascend  to   your 

2.  Come  un  -  to     me,   at  the  evening  hour,       Ere  sleep  your     sens-es       still;         And      bless  the     con-stant 

3.  Come   un  -  to     me,      ye  youthful  throng,     No      bet  -  ter  time  can        be;  "Who      love  -  eth  and  who 
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Heav  nly  Friend,  Who  doth  keep     you  v/ith  his    cuic 
heav' nly  pow'r,    And      bow  be-fore    his     will. 

trust-eth    me,     These    shall  my  glo  -  ry       see. 


¥ 


Chorus. 


9$ 
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^     We  come,    we  come,  in     4ie    days      of  youth,  Dear 
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Sav  -  iour,  we  come      to      Thee,     While  the  morn  isfair,  and  weharv^e  no  care,  Dear  Saviour,  we  come  to  Thee. 
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#    By  permissioa. 


£>e 


Quartet. 


BEAUTIFUL    LAINTO    OF 

-Nrr- 


LIGHT. 


1.  There's  a  beau  -  ti-ful  land,    a    land   of  light,  Which  lies  just    o  -  ver  the  way;  Where  the  night  of  life,  with  its 

2.  Oh, those  sweet  loving  eyes  we  closed  atnight  'Mid  sorrow's  bitterest  tears;  Noware  beaming  bright,  'neath  their 

3.  Look  ye  up,  then,  ye  poor  and  suff'ring  ones,  Whose  troubles  rise   on  each  hand;  For     Je  -  sus'grace  saves  in 

-0—a\0 m^-0z * r* ! '— * x-9 s, 9 »--#-r-3^r-i-#-#-V-0— mT* 0 — *— T 
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Sfc 


Chorus. 


gloom  and  strife  Fades  out  in  -  to  golden       day.    "j 

brows    of  light, Untouched  by  the  frost  of      years.  J>     For        o  -  ver  the  riv-er    in  that  beau  -  ti- ful  land,The 
each  dark  place,  And  guides  to  that  better       land.   J 
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beautiful  land,  ever  bright;      No  heart-ache  or  pain  ever  saddens  the  band  In  that  beauti- ful  land    of     light. 
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"Words  by  Mrs.  E.  II.  M.  Gates. 

1.  If  you  can  -  not  on  the   o  -  ccan  Sail  a-mong  the  swiftest  fleet.  Rocking  on  the  high  -  est  bil-low,  Laughing 

2.  If  you  are  too  weak  to  journey  Up  the  mountain.steep  and  high;  You  can  stand  within  the  valley,  While  the 

3.  If  you  can  -  not  in  the  harvest   Garner  up  the  richest  sheaves,Many  a  grain,  both  ripe  and  golden  May  the 

4.  Do  not,  then,  stand  idly  waiting,  For  some  greater  work  to  do  ;  Time  moves  on  with  rapid  motion,  Life  and 


at  the  storms  you  meet;  You  can  stand  among  the  sailors:  Anchor'd  yet  within  the  bay.  You  can  lend  a  hand  to 
mul  -  ti-tude  go  by;    You  can  chant  in  happy  measure,  As  they  slowly  pass   along;  Tho  they  may  forget  the 
careless  reapers  leave;  Go  and  glean  among  the  briers.  Growing  rank  against  the  wall. For  it  maybe  that  their 
death  are  both  in  view:  Go  and  toil    in    an  -  y  vineyard,  Do  not  fear     to   do  or  dare;  If  you  want  a  field    of 
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help  them  As  they  launch  their  boats  a  -  way.  You  can  lend 
sin-ger,  They  will  not  for-get  the  song.  Tho'  they  may 
shad-ow  Hides  the  heav-iest  wheat  of  all.  For  it  may 
la  -  bor,   You  can    find      it      an  -  y      where.    If     you    want 

*           .       .                 I.         lS     fcLft-   -«-   -I-      I-      -    ■ 
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a  hand  to  help  them.  As  thev  launch  their  boats  a  -  way. 
for-get  the  sing  -  cr,  They  w.ll  not  for-get  the  song, 
be  that  their  shad-ow  Hides  the  heaviest  wheat  of  all. 
a    field    of      la  -  bor,   You  can  find     it      an  -    y     where. 
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Oil!    "ITS    HEAVEN     AT    LAST! 


Joyously.    ^ 


"^v  ords  and  Music  by 
UEO.  A.  Sanders*.' 


^1.      An-gel      voi-coa        sweetly      singing,     Greet  us  from    (he     oth-er     shore,   Echoing  thro'    the  blue  dome 
2.    Far     behind       us,      now  all       sinning,       Earthly  pleasures    fade      a -way;     Far     beyond    our  hopes  we  re 
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ringing,        Safely  home      for-ev-er  more :  Thro1  the  pearly  gates  now  op'ning,  Visions  grand  entrance  the  eyes; 
gaining,       As  we      en  -  ter  endless  day.     No  more  shadows  now  arc  falling, No  more  nights  shall  close  the  days. 
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w  '  Ik.        '^        i  i^        fc        i  Chorus. 


I — 


Christ  himself       in 


o  -  ry 


Now     arc  ser  -  aph        voi-ces      call-in< 
-P-  -r-- 
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rcigning,      Fills  the  soul   with  sweet  surprise. 


To    the  blis 

-0 


ful  work  of   praise,  j  Oh! 'tis  Christ     in     full  love 
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beaming  ;  Oh!  'tis  heavenly  glory  gleaming;   Halle  -  lu  -  jah!  earth  is    past, —  O!  'tis  Christ/tis  heav'n  at  last! 
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Words  by  J.  C.  Piioctor. 


THE    INVITATION.  £>0 

"  Ask,  and  yc  shall  receive,  that  your  joy  may  be  full."— John  xvi.  24. 


S-^-^-i-e, & — tf..^_tf_l_^ 0 — 0 o-i-a — a  -0 0-*  @- -^-t_^_^.t_^ — a — ^_^_^_i 

1.  To      ev*  -  ry        lit  -tie     lov-ing  child,  With-in  these  s:i  -    cred    walls,      The      bless-ed     Sav  -  iour 

2.  To      ev'  -  ry        lit  -  tie      lov  -  ing  child,  Who  longs  the  Lord    to       see,        The      bless-ed     Sav  -  iour 

3.  To      ev'  -  ry       lit  -  tie       lov  -ing  child,  Who  longs  to      be     for  -  given,     The      bless-ed     Sav  -  iour 
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comes     to  -  day,  And   gen  -  tly,      sweet  -  ly        calls; — '-Come  lit-  tie  one,  come, 'Ask'     for  grace;  And 

calls      to  -  day,  "  Come,  lit  -  tie      child,    to          Me:       Come  lit-   tie  one,  come,' Seek'    for  grace;  And 

says      to-day,    "I     am     the       door    to       Hcav'n ;    Come  lit  -  tie  one,  come/Knock/for  grace;  And 
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'  Ask  '  for  mer  -  cy  too;  To  all  who  '  Ask  '  the  prom  -  ise  is. —  It  shall  be  giv  -  en  .you." 
'  Seek'  with  oarn-cst  mind  ;  To  all  who  'Seek  '  the  prom  -  ise  is, —  '  Seek,  Seek/  and  ye  shall  find." 
'  Knock'  for  mer  -  cy       too;       To      all    who  '  Knock' the  prom  -  ise    is, —    It      shall     be   opened      von." 
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OO  'TIS    SWEET    TO    TAKE    EROMl    JESUS. 

C  C.  Case. 

1.  'Tis  sweet  to  take  from  Jesus  Whatever  he  may  send;Tis  sweet  to  trust  in  Je-sus,  Our  ever  present  Friend!  And 

2.  'Tis  sweet  to  think  of  Jesus,  When  earthly  shadows  mock:'Tis  sweet  to  lean  on  Jesus,The  soul's  eternal  rock:     The 

3.  'Tis  sweet  to  feel  that  Jesus,  When  from  full  hearts  we  pray,  Before  we  ask  will  answer,  And  heareth  all  we  say ;  And 

P   •   P   •    v   I      P   >,   "   '   "   *-         *     ?   ?   P   P     i      p   p   "   *^   p         * 
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still  the  more  we   owe  him,  The  mor^  we  long  to  owe,  For  only  they  who  know  him,  His  loving  kindness  know, 
while  our  days  are    fly  •  ing,  We  would  not  bid  them  stay,  'Tis  short  and  easy  dying,    To  be  with  Christ  al  -  way. 
trein  -  bling  tliro'     the  dark-  nes3,  Our  hand3  can  clasp  his  own,  And  light  cams  down  to  liai  us.S&raijht  from  the  Father's  throne. 
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And    still  the  more  we  owe  him,  The  more  we  long  to      owe,     For  on  -  ly  they  who  know  him  well.His  loving  kindness  know.    'Tis 
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'TIS    SWEET 


TO 

J5l 


T^LlilE    FROM    JESUS. -Coneliaclecl.       (31 
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3  -  ed    Je  -    sus,    To  be    en-tire  ly  Thine  .'And  know  there  is  no  measure  To  thy  great  love  divine 
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2ss,   o  jesus  : 
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TJEIY     GENTLENESS 


!  Thy  love  hath  made  us  great ;      For    it 
D.  s.  That  we 


has  thrown  a-  round    us 
might    sit     in    glo    -    ry 
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With 
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2  It  saw  that  we  were  dying 

Amid  a  world  of  death  ; 

It  gently  breathed  upon  us 

The  Spirit's  living  breath. 
And  now  thy  love  upholds  us 

In  every  time  of  woe ; 
And  every  storm  of  sorrow 
Thy  love  will  bear  ua  through. 


dens,  And  bore   them  all         a    -    lone. 


?-     -f* 
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3  Thy  gentleness,  O  Jesus ! 

Has  made  us  sons  of  God ; 
And  we  shall  yet  inherit 

The  promise  of  thy  word — 
The  promise  which  assures  us 

That  we  shall  dwell  with  thee 
When  sin,  and  want,  and  sorrow 

Are  past  eternally. 
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ANGELIC    SONGS. 


J.  H  Tenney. 


1.  Hark  !  hark,  my    soul;    An  -gel-ic  songs  are  swelling   O'er  earth's  green  fields,  and  ocean's  wave-beat  shore  ; 

2.  On  -  ward  we      go,       for  still  we  hear  them  singing,  "Come,  weary   souls,    for      Je-sus  bids  you  come  :" 

3.  An  -  gels,  sing    on  !  yon r  faithful  watches  keeping;  Sing    us  sweot  f rag  -  ments  of    the  songs  a  -  bove  ; 
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How  sweet  the 
And,  thro'  the 
Till        morning 


truth  those  blessed  strains  are  tell  -  ing 
dark  its  ech-oes  sweetly  ring  -  ing, 
joy    shall  end  the  night  of  weep  ing, 
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Of 

The 

And 


that  uew 
mu  -  sic 
life's  long 


life    when 

of      the 
shad  -  ows 


sin  shall  be  no  more, 
gos-pel  leads  us  home, 
break  ia  cloudless  love. 


Chorus. 
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An 
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;ls  of  Je  -  sus,        An  -  gels  of    light,        Sing    -   ing  to  wel-come        the  pilgrims  of        the    night. 
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ANGELIC    SONGS.-Concluded. 
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in  -  gels     of  Je  -  sus,      An  -  gels     of    light,        Sing-ing     to  wcl  -  come  the  pilgrims     of      the      night. 
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OH!    HAD     I    THE    WI1NG-S    OE    A    DOVE- 


Arranged  from  Neukomm. 

Ob!     had    I,     my    Sav-iour!  the  wings  of  a  dove.Howsoon  would  I  soar  to    thy  presence  a-bove,  How  soon  would  I  flee  where  tho 

I       flut-ter,     I       struggle,  and  long  to  be  free,     I      feel  me     a  captive  while  banish" d  from  thee;  \  pilgrim  and  stranger,     the 

Ah!  there  the  wild    tempest  for     ev-er  shall  cease.  No    bil-low  shaH     raffle  that  ha-ven    of  peace ;  Temp -ta-bion  and  trouble     a- 

Soon,  soon  may  this    Eden  of  promise  be  mine;  Else,  bright  San  of   glory!    no  more    to  decline;    Thy  lighb^  yet  un-ria  -   en,   the 
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wea 
dea  - 

like 

wil  ■ 
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-  ry  have  rest,  And  hide  all  m7  cares     in   thy         shel -ter-ing  breast:  And    bide  all 
ert       I  roam,  And  look  on  to  heav'n,  and  would  fain    be    at  horn 2.  And    look  on 
shall  depart,  All  tears  from  the  eye,    and  all       sin    from  the  he\rt,  A:l  tears  fnm  the    ey< 
-demess  cheers  ;Oh  !  what  will   it    be,   when  the      f  ul  -  ness  ap-pears  ?   Oh!  what  will    ii      be 

.  satmni  -. 
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my    cares  in  thy  shel  -  ter  -  ing  breast. 
to  heav'n,  and  would  fain  be  at  home. 

lid  a'l  sin     from  the  heart. 

hen  the   f  ul-ness   ap-pears  ? 
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SWEET    NAME    I    LOVE. 


i 


1.  Sweet  Name  I   love,  sweet  Name  I  love,  The  name   all      oth- er    names  a-  bove,  That  charms  my  fears,  dis- 

2.  Sweet  Name  I  love,  sweet  Name  I  love,  Oh,  lon§ 'gainst  Thee  I        vain  -  ly  strove;  But  now    to  Thee    I'll 

3.  Ill      hear  Thy  prom- ise        to     megiv'n,Un-  til       I        soar  a    -    way    to  heav'n;  Then  with  the   an-  gel 
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pels     my  gloom. And  leads    my 

mind      to      heav  n    my  home,  "j 

turn    and  cleave,And   nev  -   er 

more    Thy     good-  ness  grieve.  V  0    how  sweet  the  Name  of    Je 

-  sus,    of 

hosts     a  -  bove    I'll  praise  that 

dear,    sweet  Name       I      love.  ) 
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Je  -   sus     is       to    me,     How  great  His    love     has  been, —  so 
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rich,        so    full,        so    free! 

And 
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SWEET    IVA31E    I    LOVE. 


•Ooncluxlecl. 


Of> 


peace,  sweet  heav'nly  peace,  from  the  shining  realms  above,  Comes   to    me  thro'  that  name,  sweet  name  I    love. 


EA.IXJH. 


Words  by  Rev.  r.  S.  Robinson 


J 


J.  H.  Tenner. 
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1.  Savdourt     I    fol  •  low  on,  Guid  -  ed    by 

2.  Kiv  -  eu     the  rock   for  mo,  Thirst   to      re 

3.  iSav-iour!    1   Ioult    to  walk    Cios-erwith 


Tliee, 

-   lieve, 

Thee; 


See-in ^  not  yet  the  hand  That  leadeth  me"7" 
Man-na  from  Heaven  falls  Fresh  ev'ry  eve; 
Led  bv  Thv  guiding  hand  Ev  -  er    to      be  : 
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Hushed  be  my  heart  and  still,  Fear  I  no  further  ill,  On  -  ly  to  meet  thy  will,  My  will  shall  be. 
Ncv  -  er  a  want  se-vere  Caus-eth  my  eye  a  tear.But  Thou  art  whispering  near,"On  -  ly  believe! 
Con-stant  -  lv  near  Thv  side,  Quickened  and   pu  -  ri  -  tied,    Liv-ing  for  Him  who  died  Free  -  lv    for      me. 
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66  COME    LEX    US    SI1YG. 

Words  by  Mrs.  E.  C.  Ellsworth. 


Anniversary  Hymn. 


J.  H.  Tenney. 
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1.  Once  more     we  meet,   our  friends  to  greet,  With  songs   of    joy  -  ful    mea-sure;  Come  join  our    lays      in 

2.  A     year     has  fled,   and   bless  -  ings  shed,  Arc  more  than   we    can   num-ber;   Fruit  mast  bo  found,  and 

3.  Time  mov  -  eth  on,      our  work  well  done,  We  soon     will  pass   the    riv  -    er;    In     joy-ful     lays  we 
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Chorus. 
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hymns  of    praise,   For  Christ,  our       gos  -  pel    treas  -  tire.  \ 

shrfuld  a  -  bound,    Or    we     the  ground    en  -  cum  -  ber.  >Come,  let     us    sing,  Come,  let      us  sing,     Let 
then  will  praise,   For    ev'  -  ry       gift,     the     giv   -  er.   J 
-*-      ■> 
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ev'   -  iy     voice      a  -  loud      re  -  joice,  And  sweet-  est       off'  -  rings  bring  :  Come, let      us     sing. 
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COMMIE    LEX    US    Sirs'G — Concluded. 
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Come, 


And       sweetest       offerings    bring,   And      sweetest 

S 


-c-' 

bring. 


mm 
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Lord,  Come,    let      us       sing, 

ISEARER.     3XY-    GOD,     TO    THEE  I 

— *-|:— i-.-.-.y-t~'-^-'~'-ty i— ^zZ^^-^rzi^'-^-'-1-*— zjz-^z1:*-1 

1.  "Near  -  er,     my  Cod,    to  thee;'' Hear  thou  my  pray'r;  E'en    tho'     a      heav-y  cross   Fainting        I      bear; 

2.  If,  where  they  led  my  Lord,     I        too    am  borne,    Planting     my  steps    in  His,  Wea  -  ry    and  worn; 

3.  And  when  thou, Lord, once  more  Glorious  shalt  come,    Gh!     for      a    dwelling  place,  In      thy  bright  home ! 

^rr^-^TT— g » c-j-t>-'~o—0-T-- 0 Z-T-p— rf> Q g-r-g--  *     *~j~z h *I t=I 


,N      fe    U 


Still  all  my  pray'r  shall  be  Xear-er,  my  God,  to  thee:  Xearer,  my  God,  to  thee:  Xear-er,  to  thee! 
May  the  path  car  -  ry  me  Xear-er,  my  God,  to  thee:  Xearer,  my  God,  to  thee:  Xear-er,  to  thee! 
Thro'    all     e  -  ter    -    ni  -  ty     Xear-er,    mv  God,     to  thee:    Xearer,  my  God,    to  thee:  Xear-er,      to   thee! 
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SABBATH      SCHOOL 


;EI^L,S( 


m          Allegro. 


3.  R,  Tennet. 


K  T  — I 1 1  •  t — H- 


izc: 


1 1 1-  -, *t I*  T 1 1 <  •  T 1 1 '— r 


Hear  the  Sab  -  batb.-scb.ool  bells,  How  tbey  chime  tbe  glad  hour, 
Have  we   done  what    we  could   In      the    week  that    is      past, 


Let 
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us  bring 

N       i 


of 


For 

For 


the  will 

the    Sav 


m^=m 


>ur   treasure, 


That 


-i&z 


child-ren 


a  -   far,  May  have  p:\rt 
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iour, 

in 
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to    hast  -  en 
whose  love    is  so 

our    Sab  -  bath  -  school 
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way; 
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sr 

Let  the  an- tumn  winds  blow,  Be  it  sun-shine  or  snow,  In  our  plac  -  es  we  gath-er  to-day. 
Many  lambs  gone  a  -  stray  From  the  bcau-ti-ful  way,  In  the  Sab  -  bath -school  field  do  we  find. 
And  from  hillside  and  plain,  We  shall  hear  the  glad  strain,  Which  the  love  in  our  hearts  will  pro-long. 
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lief  rain. 
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Hear  the  Sabbath-school  bells,  Hear  the  Sabbath-school  bells,  Hear  the  chime  of  the  Sabbath-school  bells;    And  a 
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SABBATH    SCHOOL    BELLS.-Concluded. 
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he       Sab-bath   school      bells. 


bright  happy  throng,  "We  go      troop-ing 


long,     To    the    chime      of       the       Sab-bath   school      bells. 


MAKE    USE    OF    3X1^. 
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1.  Make  use  of  m?,  my  God;      Let  me  be  not  for-got —      A  broken  vessel  cast  aside,  One  whom  thou  needest  not, 

2.  Thou    usest    all  thy  work,  The  weakest  things  that  be ;  Each  has  a  service  of  his  own,  For  all  things  wait  on  thee, 

3.  Thou  useat  tree  and  flow  r,  The  rivers  great  and  small,  The  eagle  great,  the  little  bird,  That  sings  upon  the  wall, 
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I    am  thy  creature, Lord,  And  made  by  hands  di-vine;  And  I  am  part,  however  mean, Of  this  great  world  of  thine. 
Thou  usest  the  high  star3,    The    ti-ny  drops  of  dew,    The  gi-ant  peak  and  little  hills —  My  God,  oh,  use  me  too! 
All  things  do  serve'thee  here,  All  creatures  great  and  small  ;Make  use  of  me,  of  m€,myGod,  The  weakest  of  them  all. 


TO 


CAN    IT    BE*? 


Words  and  Music  by  E.  Cook. 


Allegretto. 
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Je  -  sus  hears    roe, 


that     he     will  guard  me,    From  the  paths      of    death  and    sin,     And      will  ope    the 
that      he    will  help  me,     Thro'    the    ru"  -  potl      wnv    nf     lifp    Anri      will    ha<w  tt»t 


so  way  -  ward,    and    so    wild,     He      who  reigns  a 
of    death  and    sin,     And      will  ope    th 
gcd     way    of     life,  And      will    hear  my 
-o-      -0- 


pi=tzp=:b==r==pj=i 


bove    in      heav  -  en 
gates    of      heav  -  en, 


Can      he  hear  the 
And    will  bid    me 


pray'r  and  guard      me      From    the  ways    of      sin  -  f ul    strife  ?    Yes ! 


lit  -  tie  child?    Will     he    o  -  ver  -  look  my     fol-lies, 
en  -  tcr      in?       Yeo!    his  word  has     made  the  prom  - ise, 
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I  know,  for       he 
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Will    he  all  my    sins    for  -  give,  Will  he  take  me    when  death  finds  me,  In    his  mansion,  there  to    live? 
To    the  child's  most  earnest  prayer,  That  within  those  pearl  -y  mansions,  Rest     e-ter  -  nal      he    shall  share. 
In    his  book  of  preciou3  worth,  He  will  help  me        on    my  journey,      Thro'  the  constant  snares  of    earth. 


!_.•_#- 
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"Words  by  Rev.  E.  Adams 

Cheerfdlij 
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Land    a  -  head!     its  fruits  are  wav-  ing      O'er  the  hills 

On  -  ward, bark!  the  Cape  I  m  rounding,     See  the   bless 

There, 'let    go      the    an-chor,"  rid-ing        On    this  calm 


V 

of    fade-less    green !  And  the     liv  -  ing  wa- 

ed    wave  their  hands,Ilcar  the  harps    of  God 

and    sil  -  v'ry     bay!    Sea- ward  fast     the  tide 


J 
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ters 
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Chorus. 
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lav-  ing,  Shores  where  heav'nly    forms    are     seen.    ~\ 
sound-  ing    From  the  bright  irn  -  mor  -  tal     bands.  *>  Rocks   and  storms 
glid  -  ing,   Shores  in     sun  -  light  stretch    a  -   way.   J 
o-        _._."!        _   .      _  _   .      -  __  _   .    -9-  -? 


I'll     fear        no  more,    "When    on 


that 


li 


in  -  vit  -  ing  shore,  Strike  the   col    -    ors!    Furl    the    sail!      I 
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am  safe  with  -  in    the  vail ! 
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Words  by  D.  S.  Maynard 


KEEP    CHRIST    IN     VIEW. 


Asa  Htll. 


1.  -Tho'  clouds  a  -  rise  and  storms  prevail,  Tho'  sorrows  come 

2.  When  cares  of  earth,  like  burdens  rest,  Up  -  on     a        life, 

3.  When  all      is  bright,  and  joys  a  -bound.  And  hap-pi  -  ness 
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and  woes  as  -  sail,  Tho'  cherished  friends  all 
by  toil  op-press'd  ;  When  all  a  -  lone  with 
is  sought  and  found  ;  When  earth  recedes,  and 
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Chorus. 


— 0-  -0- .-0-  i^* 


I 

dis  -  ap  -  pear,  And    troub-les    great,      are      ev  -  er 
God    in  prayer,  You   ask  His    aid,         His  grace,  His 
Death  draws  near,  And    fills    the  heart    with  hope    or 

ft 
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near.  \ 
care.  V 


nea 

care.  V  Where'er  you    go,   Whate'er     you  do,   Bear 

fear.  J 


_#_. 
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thi3    in  mind,  keep  Christ  in  view.  Keep  Christ  in  view,  keep  Christ  in  view,  Bear   this     in    mind, 
-0-0^-0-    -9-9*1  0-   -*•  ~0- 
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keep  Christ  in 
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keep  Christ 


"Words  from 


THE    RIFTED     ROCK. 

"Watchman  and  Reflector." 
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1.  In         the  Rift   -   cd      Rock    I'm  rest  -  in?,  Sure      and  safe  from   all     *"a  -  larm  ;  Storms  and    bil-Jowi 

2.  Many    a    storm-y  sea      I've  trav-ers'd    Many     a     tem-pest  shock    have  known ;  Have  been   driv  -  en 

3.  Yet      I     now    have  found         a      ha  -  ven,     Xev   -  er     moved  by  tem-pest  shock,     Gne        in  which  I'm 

-»-'    -C 0-  -9-      -0-      -0-'    -0 O-  II  SI  -0~*    ~0 0- 
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u   -  nit 

out    an  - 

for-ev 
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■  ed     All       in    vain      to     do      me    harm. 

chor   Up  -  on      bar  -  ren  shores, and   lone.  the   Rift  -  ed  Rock    I 

er, 


In 
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the    bless -ed     rift  -  ed     rock. 
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Surf      is      dashing    at  my  feet,   Storm-clouds  dark  are  o'er  me  hov'ring,      Yet      my  rest  is  all  complete. 
IS        S      m        a     m  -*~'  -P"  "P"  ^        -P~  ~P~'    °~  ■*■      IS     N     N 
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Earnestly. 


SOON     AIVO    FOUEVER.. 

czzj       h bid 


1.  Soon    and    for  -  ev  -  er,     the  break  -  ing  of  day,  Shall  drive    all      the  night-clouds  of  sor  -  row     a  -way  ; 

2.  Soon    and    for  -  ev  -  er,     the      sol  -  dicr    lays  down  His  sword  for     a  harp,  and    his  cross   for     a  crown, 

3.  Soon    and    for  -  ev  -  er,     the     war  -  fare    of  sin,    Our  fight  -  ing    without,    and  our  con  -  flict     within, 


er    we'll    see      as  we're  seen,  And  learn    the  deep  meaning      of    thmgs  that  have  been. 

row  ;  despond    not    in     fear,     A    glo  -  rious  to  -  mor  -  row     is    bright'ning  and  clear. 

tion,   and      sor- row  shall  cease,  And  Je   -   sus  shall  gath  -  er     his     chil-dren      in  peace. 
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Chorus 


Soon    and     forcv  -  er,      Soon     and     for-ev  -  er,     And    Je  -  sus  shall  gath-er       his      children 


in  peace. 
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JOTJRJXEYIING    rJTO    HEAVEN. 


Words  by  T-  L.  Harris. 

Lively. 


J.  E.  Murray. 
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1.  With    sil-vcr     feet    the       riv-ers   tread,  Thro'  green  sa  -  van  -  nas    wide  and    free,  With  crystal    from    the 

2.  His  voice    is      as      the    morning  light,     His    glo  -  ry  guides    us    from    above;      And,  in    the  cloud  -  y 

m „      -»-      -  -      -.»-    -»-      -•-    -•-   -9-   -9-  .      -9 -      m 
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is 


-* — a — 3-    -j#-     -*-  I  ^  -«-    * — % — 0_     r 

nd      marching    on       to  meet  the    sea ;        So  through  the  fields      of    use     be-low,      Fed 
ie        find  the       an  -  gel      of    his    love,      Our        raiment      on  -  lv   wears    a-way,       Soon 
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mountains  fed,     And 
tent3  of  night,  We 


— ? 
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by    the      Spir  -  it  and  the  Word, Our  souls  in      du  -  ty's  path  would  go,    To  blend  in      u  -  nion  with  the  Lord, 
shall   we    lay      its  remnants  down,  And, wake  attired       in  realms  of    day  With  an  -  gel   robe,    and  victor's  crown. 
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Very  tenderly. 
-G — * 1 


GONE    HOME, 


J.  H.  Tenney. 


EE»3ES 


1.  Gone     home! 

2.  Gone     home! 

3.  Gone     home ! 


gj-         -&-*  -     '    '    -0 0-      -&-      -0 0- 

Gone,   gone      home!      She  lingers  here    no  long  -  er,      a 

Gone,   gone      home!      Oh!  shall  we  ev  -  er  reach  her; — see 

Gone,   gone     home!      Oh!  human  -  hearted  Sav-iour!  give 

-0.-  -0-*-0-    -0--0-  -o-       -0 — #- 


-0 

0^r?     '      ' 

restless  pilgrim, 
her  a  -  gain,  and 
us       a    balm  to 
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walking      painful 
know  her    for    our 
soothe  our     heavy 


own? 
woe  ; 


With  home-sick  long-ing,  dai-ly  growing  strong  -  er,  And  yearning 
Will  she  conduct  us  to  the  heav'nly  Teach  -  er,  And  bow  be  - 
And      if  Thou  wilt        in       tender      pit-ying       fa    -    vor,         Hast  -  en    the 

-& — p-     i -j®Z-    -&Z  zE~ 
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visions      of    the  joys         to        be.    ^ 
side     us,    low     be-fore        His  throne  ?>  Gone 
time  when  we    may  rise        and       go.    J 


home! 


-&-• 


Gone 


home !     To    be       at  rest    in    Heaven. 


1 j T 1 J-t 1— -1 & 1 J" 
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SIIVO    TO     THE    LORD.  7"^ 


1.  Sing    to     the   Lord. and    re   -    joice      in  his  name ;  Praise  him,  ye    nations,    his  wonders    proclaim; 

2.  He,   like    a     lamb,  to    the      slaught-er  was    led ;     'Twas  for    our    sin   and  trans  -  gres  -  sion  he   bled  ; 

3.  Xailed  to     the  cross,  when  he      languished  and  died,      Bow-ing    his   head,  "It    is  finished!' he   cried; 

4.  Lo!    he    has    gone, with   a        shout,  to  the    sky!      Lift    up    yourheads,0,    ye  portals      on  high! 

-»--  -0 0 0 0-   fj»  -9-     -0-     -0 0' -0 0 g- j*    -0 0- -0 0 0 0-' 
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Chorus. 
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Jesus  hath  triumph'd  o*er  death  and  the  grave,  He  is  vie  •  to-rious,  and  mighty  to  save. 
Boundless  compassion  !0  in  -  fi  -  nite  love;  Swell  the  loud  an-them  ye  ransom  d  above. 
Bent  were  the  ro.ks.  when  the  Saviour  was  slain,  Torn  was  the  vail  of    the  temple  in  twain.  (    Bis-en      in       glo-ry, 

Jesus  hath  triumph'd  o'er  death  and  the  grave,  He  is    ex  -  alt  -  ed,  and  mighty    to  save, 

-0-  -f-  -0-  &  -&-  vm  *-0-    -0-    -0-    -0-  _e m e 0_:?:_5:2_   ~*~  -*-  m  ,#»     -# — e — 0 -  -0 — 0- 
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V 


Bisen    in    glo-ry,   Jesus,  our  ransom,     dieth  no  more.SingtotheLord,Singtothe  Lord,  Sing,  sing  to  the  Lord. 
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«TESTJS    LOVES    TMLK. 


:=i^iEE&tlElE^i^gk|^J=2=sil^f=|^^j 


1.  Je   -     sus    loves    me.        Je   -  sus      loves    me; 

2.  Je   -     SU3    loves    me, —    well      I      know      it, 

3.  Je   -    su3    loves    me,      night    and     morn-ing 

4.  Je   -    sus    loves    me,        and       he     watch  -  es 

I 

Inst    ' 


He  is  al 

For  to  save 

Je  -    sus  hears 

O  -    ver  me 


ways,       al  -  ways 

my        soul       he 

the      prayers     I 

with       lov  *     ing 


near: 
died: 
pray; 
eye, 


fi^ppp 


cs,   Je  -  sus  loves  mc !  7es,  Je  -  sus  loves  me!  Keep  me    ev  -  er  pure  and  ho-ly,  Till    I  come  to  thee  a  -  bove. 
p_  jt.-a..  -fit.      \  .   -fi-  -fi-  ~fi-  -fi--fi-  -fi-  Jt-  _     _      _     _      i      ^ 
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V    V 


f?te=$=$ 


WIIO    IS     THIS? 

I h— *— 
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1.  Who  is  this  that  calls,  "  O,  weary,"    "Who    is  this    that  cries,  "O  weary,"     "Who  is  this  that  prays,  "O 

2.  Who  is  this    that  standeth  waiting,     Who    is  this     so       patient  waiting,  Knocking,  waiting,  calling, 

3.  "Who  is  this    that    go-eth  weeping,     For    the  care  -  less   heart  is  sleeping?  Who    is   this  that  goeth 

4.  Who  is  this  that  prays,  "Forgive  them,"  Who  is  this  that  pleads,  "Forgive  them,"  All  forgiving,  prays,  "For- 

£>-r  O a-; a 0-T-*-±— B 0 g-pJ. 
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Heav-y  -    la  -  den.  come    to 
Thro'    the  dark    and    stormy 
weeping,  "  I      have  called,  ye  would  not 
give  them,For    they  know  not  what  they 
-9 * -^— e— *-T#-  •  — * _ e 


mm=^=^ 


from  sorrow' 
sup     with  thee, "he 
Lord     you   have    re 
Je  -  sus,    pleading, 


sighing?      Is  there 

8ayeth,      "O-pen 

jeot  -  ed!  Christ,the 

cry-ing,        It       is 


Ch 
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life       for      sinners    dy-ing? 

un   -  to      me,'  he  prayeth, 
Lord,     despised,     re-ject-ed! 

Je  -  sus,     bleeding,  dy-ing  ; 


It     .is        Je  -  sus    who    is    cry-ing,     "Heav-y  -  la-den,     come   to 
It      is      Je  -  sus     waiteth,    prayeth.      In     the  darknesa  waits  the 
Je  -  sus  scorned, despised,   re-ject  -  cd!  When  you  call,    0     who    will 
Dy-ing     sin  -  ners, Christ  13    dy-ing — Must  he   die     in     vain     for 


T^==: 


JL-> 


■* 0  *        , 
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so 


HOW    C.AJN"    I    KEEP    FIIOM.    SITVOIJVO*? 


J.  H.  Tenney. 


m         0         m  * 

1.  My  life   flows  on    in  endless  son?  ;  A-bove  earth's  la  -men  -ta  -  tion,      I  catch  the  sweet,  tho' far  off  hymn  That 

2.  What  tho'  my  joys  and  comfort  die?  The  Lord,  my  Saviour,  liv  -  eth  :  What  tho  the  darkness  gather  round?  Songs 


ig; 


lift  my  eye^the  cloud  grows  thin ;  I  see 


tho  blue  a  -  hove      it ;  And  day  by  day  this  pathway  smooths, Since 


0-  -6-  m      -«-     *~0-a      -0 *-   -0~ 


*= 


h£ls 

in 
first 


K 1 ^     ^ 


a     new      ere 
the  night  he 
I   len.rn'd   to   love 
-0 


a  -  tion 
giv  -  eth 


the   tumult  and      the  strife,   I    hear  the   mus-ic 
;  No  storm  can  shake  my    in  -  most  calm,  While  to  that   refuge 
The  peace  of  Christ  makes  fresh  my  heart,  A  fountain    ev  -  er 


ringing ;      It 
clinging ;    Since 
springing ;    All 


-H.-HP <?— 0— #-4--, 1 H-f 


II        ■  V  w  I  w  w  ^m        w  i  I     IslLU't  US.  , 


finds  an  cch  -  o  in  my  soul—  How  can 
Christ  is  Lord  of  heav'n  and  earth,  How  can 
things  are  mine  since  I       am    his —  How  can 


m=* 


8< 

k  i  . 

I       keep  from  singing?   How  can  I     keep    from  sing -ing? 

I'      keep  from  singing ?   How  can  I    keep    from  ting  -  ing? 

I       keep  from  singing?   How  can  I    keep    from  sing  -  in'.?? 


g— i£E£ 


=====3  -ttW. 


How 
How 
How 

-#- 

fcri 
EI 


HOW    CAN    I    KEEP    FROM    SINGIlNG?-Coneluded. 
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can      I       keep  from     sins -in??      It    finds   an   ech   -  o       in      mvsoul.    How  can   I  keep    from  sins  -  ins  ? 


can  I 
can  I 
can      I 


keep  from 
keep  from 
keep  from 


-*-  -*-     -t 


sm^ 
sing 
3inj  -  ing? 


ina?  Sin~e  Christ  is  Lord 


All  things  are  mine 

.    .    *  ^3 


ech  -  o  in  my  soul.  How  can  I  keep  from 
of  heav"n  and  earth.  Howcan  I  keep  from 
since  I      am  his  ;     How  can  I  keep  from  sing  -  in 


c 
i.—  9 

sing  -  ing  ? 
sing  -  ins  ? 


m 


-e-  -0 


AVeqretto. 


JESUS,     ONLY    JESUS 


m\-7B — g  1-g— %—  «  —  j-fg-F  i— a— a—  *-\-rt— g-t-g— • 


=S 


on   -  lv  Je   -sus:  Nothing    more  we  need,  Christ,  who  doth  in    heav  -  en   For    us 

blessed  Je  -  sus!  Came  from  heav'n above,  Bore  our  pains  and  sor  -  rows.  Proving  ' 

ho  -  ly  Je  -  sus !  Bids   us    God  to  .serve  ;  From  that  blest   o   -  be-dience  May  we 

on  -  ly  Je  -  sus !  Nothing  more  we  need ;   In  thy  love    ex  -  ceed  •  ing,  Find  we 

g-H»-^l<g   -gyfr- -fuf- -»--*- i»-    -.---*>- 
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Je  -  sus,   on  -  ly    Je  -  sus !    He 
More  and  more  like  Je  -  sus    May 
Je  -  sus,  faithful    Je  -  sus,     Nev 
Je  -  sus,  Saviour,   Je  -  sus!      At 


C =^-(gi 

is      all      in    all :     Satan's       e  -  vil    ter      -    ror 
we    ev  -  er  grow  ;  In      our  dai  -  ly    du  -    ties, 
-  er  will    forsake;  From  his  constant   presence 
thy  feet  we    fall ;  Precious,  precious   Je     -   sus ! 


►all. 


Can  -  not  now 
Love     to 
Let       us   courage  take. 
Thou   art    all      in    all! 


ap  -  pn 
Je  -  sus  show. 


P f- — l-O & 0 
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ma 


GO    TO    THE    FOUNTAIN 


J.  H.  Tenney. 
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1.  Go  to  the  fountain,\vhen  morning    is  breaking,  And  life    all    around  tliee      is     up     on     the  wing; 

2.  Go  to  the  fountain    at    noontide, while  bearing  The  burden   and  heat    of    life's   wea  -  risome  day; 

3.  Go  to  the  fountain      if  guilt  should  distre~s  thee;  'T was open'd  on    purpose  for     sinners  like  thee  ; 

4.  Go  to  the  fountain  when  evening      is   closing,  And    silence    and  darkness  in-vite    thee     to  rest : 

-0-'-0     -0- 
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Then 
For 
Here 
How 
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go  quench  thy  thirst  up-on      thy    first      a  -  wak-ing.    At      heaven's  own  pure,    in  -  exhaust-  a -ble  spring. 
Je-sus    will      lessen  them  both     by     still    sharing  Each     trouble     and      sorrow    thou  mcetst  by  the  way. 
Je-sus       himself  will      in       pit  -  y        address  thee:"  Ye  poor       heavy  -    lad-en   ones,  come  un-to  me." 
sweet, when  in  sleep    or      in  death  thou'rt  re  -  posing,     To    know  thou   art  sheltered    on     dear  Jesus'  breast. 

?—0 0 tf-T_« 7pi_ipL_p_.._* rr0. «_•_£_« 0 tf^^—lfzll^pi- 
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The  fount  which  above  thee    in  freshness     is  gushing.     Is    Jesus,      thegiv-er     of     life  and  of  truth  :"VYhile 

-0-    -0-        0-  •      -0-  0    *    9-    -0-        0    '    0- 
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GO    TO    THE    FOUNTAIN  .-Concluded. 


^3 


At 


1 


others      to   ru  •    in  so    mud  -  ly    are   rushing,     Oh,   give    thou  to  him     the  first  love    of    thy  youth! 

I  -0-  -0-  -0-     -0-  .     ,-0-0-  I 
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'TIS    JESUS    WHO    LOVES     THE     CHILDREN. 

Words  by  Mrs.  E.  C.  Ellsworth.  J.  H.  Tenney. 


_U  — , — i ^ 1 Sri 1 1 — ! S 1 rVi 1 — 1 1 Ki — I 1 Sri — i K-j Vi — I i-t 


i   1. 

2. 
3. 


Come  children  let  us  raise    Our  cheerful  notes  of  praise  ;  And  with  the  angels    sing,  Of  Christ  our  Saviour  King. 
We  Using  the  wond'rous  love.  "Which  brought  him  from  above;  Which  laid  him  in  the  grave. Our  guilty  souls  to    save. 
In      heav-en  may  we   sing  Of  Christ,  our  Saviour  King,  And  with  the  angels     raise,  Our  cheerful  notes  of  praise. 

~-^---*-r0—e—e—0-r0~-0.-0-r* — «_fl_*     ?FL0—e     tf #_* — »-i-gPg— I-iT     "pf"  "fc-^^-. 


Choriti 


Let  mu  -  sic,  sweet  music,     the  joy  -  f  ul  truth  proclaim,  'Tis  Jesus,  our  Je-sus,  who  loves  the  children's  name. 
0    0 0 0 0 0 — 0    0 (U=$ZJ+- r»f>— 0 -.#    ?...#    p    *s+r -f- -f-  p 9    0^?10 
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"Words  from  "  The  Christian. 


KEEP    OIV    PRAYIIVG. 


1.  Long    my  spir  -  it  pined    in      sor  -  row,  "Watching,    waiting,     all      in     vain  ;      Waiting     for       a      golden 

2.  Ye,     who    sigh  for     ho  -  ly      plea  -  sures,  Ye,  who  mourn  your  load    of     sin,      Keep    on    praying  ;  heav'nly 

3.  How    the     an  -  gel  -  band  re  -  joic   -    es    AVhen  a     kneeling    mortal    prays  ;    Hear  them  cry     in  heav'nly 


-0 0-^   -0-   -0 0-    -<?- 
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mor  -  row,  Free  from  worldly  care    and  pain  ;  "When   I  heard  a  sweet  voice  saying,      In       the      accents  of      a 

treasures      In    the  end  you're  sure  to  win:  Wrestle  with  the  Lord  of  glo  -  ry.   Lay    your  troubles  at    his 

voi  -  ces,  "  Keep  on  praying      all    your  days:  .Pray    until    you  reach  fair  Canaan,  Eea  h     the    pearly  gates  of 

-«>-  \  i  \     is     ,s     ,N     N  -<?-  -#-'   -0 0 *-  -0-  -0- 
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Chorus. 


T       • 

friend;  "Cheer  up,  brother,    keep  on    pray  -  ing,  Keep  on  praying  to 
Plead  with  faith  in     Cat  -  v'ry's  sto  -  ry,  Till  your  joys  are  all 
day,        Then    your  bliss  shall  end  in     glo  -    ry,  And  shall  never  pass    a    -    way.  J 

NJ 


the       end.") 
feet,        Plead  with  faith  in     Cal  -  v'ry's  sto  -  ry,  Till  your  joys  are  all  com  -  plete.    ^>Keep  on  praying  to  the  end, 
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KEEI?    OIV     PRAYING.-Conclnded, 


»S 
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Keep  on    praying      to      the  end  ;  Cheer  up,    brother,    keep   on  pray  -   ing,  Keep  on  praying  to      the       end. 


& — 0-  -0- 


3?R^lVER 


1.  Saviour,       full   of      all  com-pas-sion,  From  thy  glorious  throne  on  high,  Bow  thy  gracious    ear  and  li3  -  ten, 

D.  s.  Scatter  clouds  of  doubt  and  darkness, 

2.  Gracious     God !  thine  arm  is    mighty:  Thou  canst  sat-is    -  fy  our  need:  And  thine,  ear  is      nev-er      heavy; 

D.  S.  Thine  shall  be  the  meed    of      glo-ry: 

z?  ~£q-  * * g -—•"{■-» — 9—0 — e  \-\-  -g »-i-> V   0 0—0 o  \-0 0—0 0\ 
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To  thy  children's  pit-eous 
Flood  our  longing  souls    with 
Hear  and  answer  while      we 
Thine  alone  must   be        the 

pa 


Let  the  blessing      of    the  Spir-it,     In 


its   ma    jes  -  ty  and  might, 


0— * 

~~ ; 9- 
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cry: 

light. 

plead.      On  thy  vineyard, parch'd  and  drooping, Pour  the  glad  and  glorious  show'r 
pow'r. 
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so  I'm:  KivKELirsro  a.t  the  threshold. 

p;|E^|E^^=SEEi=5E3H  pls=gE*E3:  |3=s3E3EEp£ji 

1.  I'm        kneeling  at    the    threshold,    all        wca  -  ry, faint, and  sore,  Waiting     for    the     dawning,  for  the 

2.  A       ^   wea-ry  path  I've  travelled,  'mid    darkness,storra,and  night,'Ccaring       many        a        burden,  and 

3.  Me-thinks       I  hear  the      voic  -  es      of       blcss'd  ones  as  they  stand, Singing      in     the      sunshine   of  that 
z^r#"tt:z: — * — t— •-**— * — & — * * — ° — r— •---*— f — 9 — ^-t-^^ — 0—Z?^_e — 0 — e^t*-T 
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op'n-ing  of  the  door;  Waiting  till  the  Mas-ter  shall 
struggling  for  my  life ;  Now  the  morn  is  breaking,  my 
bet  -  ter,      hap  -  pier    land,      Oh,  that     I    were  with  them,   a    - 


bid       me     rise      and  come     To  the 
toil     will    soon       be    o  er,        I'm 
mid    their  shin  -  ing  tlirong, 


m^ 
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Chorus. 


glo  -  ry       of     his    pres-ence,     to  the 
kneeling    at    the    threshold,        my 
Ming'-ling  with  their  wor-ship,      and 


gladness      of    his  home, 
hand    i3       on   the  door.  V  Ira       kneeling    at    the     threshold, 
joining     in  their  song. 


! 
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I'M!  KNEELING  A.T   THE  THRESHOLD — Concluded.    ®r 
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Weary,  faint,  and  sore,  "Waiting  for    the  dawning,    For  the  op'ning  of  tbe  door ;  For  the  op'ning     of    the  door. 
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S^BOATH    HOLY 
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1.  Sabbath  ho  -  ly !  To  the  low-ly  Still  thou  art  a  welcome  day,  "When  thou  com-est,  enrth  and  ocean.  Shade  and 

2.  Sabbath  ho  -  ly !  For  the  lowly  Paint  with  flow  rs  thy  glitt'ring  sod;  For  af  -flic-tion's  sons  and  daughters,  Bid  thy 

3.  Yfea-ry  mother,  toil-ing  brother  ;  Sis-tcr,  worn  with  anxious  care;  Grief -bow'd  sire  that  life-long  diest,  Child  that 
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brightness,  rest  and    mo-tion,     Help  the    wea  -  ry  heart  to   pray, Help  the  wea-ry  heart  to    pray. 

mountains,  woods  and  wa-ters,     Pray  to      God,   our  Fa  -  ther,  God,   Pray   toGod,our  Father,    God. 

in       tby    sleeping    sigh-est,    Come  ye    to        the  houso  of    pray'r, ....    Come  ye  to   the  house  of    pray'r. 
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THE    HALLOWED     SPOT 


1.  There  is  a     spot      to 

2.  Hard  was     my    toil       to 

3.  Sinking       and     panting 

4.  0        sa  -  cred   hour !     O 
__#       * e s #_, 


ms  more  dear  Than      na-tive    vale 
reach  the  shore,  Lonj  toss'd    up-on 

for    my  breath,    I   knew     not  help 
hallow'd  spot! Where  love    divine 
_tf o tt *,_#_ e. 


or  mountain 
the  o  -  cean ; 
was  near  me 
first  found   me 


for 


A   spot 

Above  me 
And  cried,  O 
WTierev  -  er 
#__* m. 


which    af  - 
was    the 
save    me, 
falls    my 
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feccion's  tear  Springs  from     its      grateful        foun-tain 
thunder's  roar,     Beneath,     tbo    waves'     cornmj  -  tion  ; 


'Tis         not  where  kindred 
Dark   -  ly       the  pall    of 
Lord. from  death,  Im-mor   -   tal         Je  -  sus,    hear       mo!     Then     quick      as  thought. I 
distant  lot,       My  he^rt  shall    lin  -  ger    round    thee.      And    when   from  earth    I 

^-9 : C=R 


souls 
night 
felt 
rise 


±j±~± 


abound, 

was  thrown 

him   mine, 

to    soar 


—£.: 


Tho' 
A- 
My 
Up 
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that      is 

round  me. 

Saviour 

to      my 

-0- 
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al-most  hcav-en, 
faint  with  ter  -  ror 
stood      before       me 

home  in    heav-en, 

-0-      -0-    -0-'-0- 


But  where     I      first      my    Savour  found.    And  felt    my  sins    for 

In   that   dark  hour  how    did  my  groan    Ascend    for  years  of 

I     saw     his    brightness  round  me  shine,  And  shouted,   Glory ! 

Down  will    I     cast     my     eyes  once  more,Wnere  I   was  first     for 

N     ,         N 
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ALLELUIA 


SO 
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1.  Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia!    peace-in  -  still-ing  Strain  of      ev  -  er  -  last-ingprai.se:  Al  -  le  -  hi  -  ia!      sweet  .  ly 

2.  Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia!  Church  vic-to  -  rious,  Join  the    concert       of      the  sky;    Al  -  le  -  lu   -   ia!     bright  and 

3.  But  our    earnest       sup-pli  -  ca  -  tion,      Holy  Lord,  we    raise     to    thee;    Vis  -  it     us      with      thy      sal - 
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thrill-ing  Key-note  of  the  an  -  gel  s  lays, 
glo-rious,  Lift,  ye  saints,  this  strain  on  high ; 
va  -  tion,    Make  us       all       thy     jovs      to       see. 
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Hark!  in  glo  -  ry, 
"We  poor  ex  -  iles, 
Al       -      le   -    lu    -    ia 
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'Tis       th'  e  -  ter   -  nal        chant    they     raise, 
Join      not        in        your        mel    -    o     -     dy, 
Ours        at    length    this       strain   shall        be, 


'Tis 

Join 

Ours 


th'e    -    ter 

not         in 
at       length 


your 
this 
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chant       they     raise. 

mel    -    o    -    dy. 
strain      shall      be. 


MSS^^pK^^Sfs 


JESUS    HEARS    YOU. 


1.  Yes,  my  child,  God  cares     for   you, 

2.  E'en    a       lit  -  tie      sparrow's    fall 

3.  He     will  lend    at  -  ten  -  tive    car 

4.  So      you   need  not    fear,    my  child, 


V 5_r_; £_; £ L 
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His  great  love  e'en  you  may  share  ;  He  knows  all  you  think  or 
Doth  the  lov-ing  Saviour  heed  ;Will  he  slight  your  hum  -  ble 
To  your  dai  -  ly  joys  and  woes  ;  He  will  ban  ish  ev  -  'ry 
All  your    lit  -  tie  griefs  to    tell ;    For    on    such      as     you       he 

£_•   -*.-?-       -ft- 


Chorus. 


do :      He    can  save  from    ev'     -  ry 

call,  "When  He   ne'er    neg-lects  to 

fear ;    He   will   give     you      sweet  re 

smiled  When   on  earth     he    dcisrncd  to 


-&- 

snare, 
feed? 
pose, 
dwell. 

I 


Je  -  sus     hears  you,      Je  -  sus      hears  you,     Yes,  my 
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child,    God    hears  your  pray'r  ;  Je-sus  hears  you,       Je-sus     hears  you ;    He    can   save  from  ev  -  'ry  snare. 
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SOLDIERS    OE    THE    CROSS!     ARISE! 


91 


Words  by  W.  W.     How. 

i- 


M.  F.  Brookings. 


i 

1.  Soldiers  of    the  cross  !  arise  !      Gird  you  with  your  ar-mor 

2.  'Mid  the  homes  of  want  and  woe,  Strangers    to  the     liv  -  ing 

3.  Guard  the  helpless,  seek  the  stray'd,  Comfort  troubles,  banish 


bright ;  Mighty  are  your  en  -  e  -  mies, 
word,  Let  the  Saviour's  hcr-ald  go, 
grief  ;      "With  the  Spir-it's  sword    array'd, 
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Hard  the  bat  -  tie  ye  must  fight; 
Let  the  voice  of  hope  be  heard ; 
Scat-ter    sin      and    un    -    be    -    lief  : 


O'er  a  faithless 
To  the  wea  -  ry, 
Be       the      ban-ner 
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fall  -  en  world,  Kaise  your     ban-ner 
and      the    worn,     Tell     of  realms  where 
still     un-fuiTd,      Bear    ifc        brave-ly 

m  m         m.  -0-       -•-    -•-       -9- 
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in        the    sky,    Lot      it    float  there,  wide  un  -     furl'd, 

sor-rows   cease ;    To      the    out-cast      and  for  -     lorn, 

still      abroad,     Till      the    kingdoms    of  the  world 


Bear       it  on-ward,    lift  it  high. 

Speak      of  mer  -  cy,  grace,  and  peace. 

Are      the  kingdoms    cf  the  Lord. 
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I    LONG    EOH    MY    HEAVENLY    HOME. 


1.  How  bright  these  glorious  spirits  shine !  Whence  all  their  bright  array  ?   How  came  they  to  the    bliss-f  ul  seats  Of 

2.  Lo,  these  are  they  from  suff 'ring  great,  Who  came  to  realms  of  light;  And  in  the  blood  of  Christ  have  wash'd  Those 

3.  Now  with  triumphal  palms  they  stand     Before  the  throne  on  high,    And  serve   the  God  they  love      amid  The 

4.  His  pres  -  encefills  each  heart  with  joy, Tunes  ev'ry  voice  to  sing;    By    day,   by  night,  the  sacred  courts  With 
#-  _     -P-  -P-  ,  -*,     '  -P-  _«_  -P- 
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CTiorws. 
My  home sweet  home . 
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long 
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ev  -    er  -  last  - 

robes  which  shine 

glo  -  ries      of 

ing    day  ? 
so  bright, 
the    sky. 

glad 

ho    - 
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san  ■ 
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ring. 

for 


my 


If 


My  beau-ti 
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home,  sweet  home  of  the  blest, 
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long 


for  my  heav'n  -  ly 
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My  home sweet  home . . . . 


my    heav'n 
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ly 
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home. 
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home,  sweet  home,  My  beau-  ti  -  ful  home,  sweet  home  of     the  blest,    I   long  for  my  heav'nly  home,  sweet  home. 
-ft-     -p-  _«_  _*_  _^_  _p_  _?_     _^_  _#.-#_     -P-  -P-  -a.-*-   _i       j       _       _      ^ 
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BEYOND    THE    STJ  INSIST 
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1.  Shadows  o'er  the  vale  are  creeping,  And  the  sun  sinks  to  his    rest; 

2.  Time    is    fleeting.and   I'm  drawing  Near  the     sunset    of    my    life; 

3.  O'er    the   mis-ty  mountain  hastens  One  I've    waited  long  to     see  ; 

4.  Je  -  sus  calls  me,  and  1  m    go-ing  "Where  the  shadows  nev  er  come 


:^=^3;^ 


J.  H.  Tenney. 
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Twilight  draws  the 
Soon  will  end  my 
Soft  as  night-dew 
Now  the   des  -  crt 
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curtains   softly, 
wc-ary    journey, 
falls  on   meadows, 
lies  behind      me. 
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Golden  cloud3  hang  in  the  west;Hush'd  the  noise  of  bus 
Soon  will  cease  all  toil  and  strife ;  Shadows  o'er  my  path 
His  kind  bidding, "Come  to  me."  Lo!  the  purple  light 
And      I      hast-en       to      my  home.  To       my  home  beyond 
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Toil  has  sought  its    wonted    rest ; 
Earthly   virions     fade      a  -  way 
Stealing    gently      up    the    sky, 
Far     beyond  the  day's     dec1  in e  ; 
■   .0-^1     0--o^p 
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Whisp'ring  trees  and  murm'ring  streamlets      Sweetly  soothe  each  troubled  breast,     Sweetly  sooths  each  troub  -  led  breast. 

Vole- es,  soft    and  sweet,  are     tell-ing       Of       an     end-less      o-rient     day,      Of       an    end  -  less  o-rient       day. 

Bears    me  on      its    wings  to    me?t  him,      Is     this  dea-Ih?  'tis  sweet  to       die,       Is     this  death? 'tis  sweet        to    die. 

Where  the    glo  -  ry        is      un -fad -ing,  Where    the    gold-en      por-tals     shine,  Where  the    gold  -  en         por  -  tals    shine. 
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04  THE    SAVIOUR    IS    PRAYI1NG    FOTl    THEE. 

Words  by  Mks.  M.  A.  W.  Cooke.  J.  H.  Tenney. 
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1.  Oh,    thought  full  of  sweetness  to  those  that  believe,    Tho'   comforts  of  earth  may  depart       or  deceive,       A    - 

2.  O'er  ev'  -  ry  tempta  -  tion  thy  triumph  is  sure,  The  grace  he  ha3  promised  shall  make  thee  endure;  Tho' 
3-  In  pain  and. in  sickness  he  stands  by  thy  bed,  And  sneaks  of  the  suff  rings  he  bore  in  thy  stead,  That 
4.  When  suns  shall  have  vanish'd,no  longer     to  shine,    As  -  sur-ance   of    glo  -  ry,     believ  -  er,    is  thine;  When 
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mid    des   -  o  -  la  -  tion  there's  somewhere  to  flee;  Re   -  mem-ber,  thy  Saviour 

strong  i3     thy    fetters,    thou     yet      shall  be  free,  Thro'      Je  -  sus,  thy  Saviour, 

night    in    the      garden!  that       day       on   the  tree!  Tie   -  mem-ber,  thy  Saviour 

earth  has     de  -  parted,    how         blissful     to  see  The       face    of  thy  Saviour, 
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'I 

is 

who 

is 
who 
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Chorus. 
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praying 
praycth 
praying 
praycth 
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for  thee, 
for  thee, 
for  thee, 
for  thee. 


z:iz  jzzz:^zz:^z=^-=jz=:^  .  t:^zrzzz=zzz===^_i]_i 


In    af- 


praying,   for  thee,  (for  thee,)  Thy    Saviour        is     pray-ing    for  thee,  (for  thee.) 

-0-    -0-'-0-  -0 — 0 — 0-  -0-  -0- -0 — 0- _ -»- h#_.  #    -*- -°-    -?-*-% — f~ 

: j p-f-y— -» — • — fc-f-F — ^ — *~ — • — :rifi#Ft — i '—r'-n — f— T 

.p j_ — 0_i_f: — t — f — p-i-, ^ — s—i -l-i 1 ksr-f — *r- L 


THE    SAVIOUR    IS    PRAYING.-Concluded. 


_| IS N  _| N | 

:* — i-y-2— 7 


#— \-1 J §— • *—*m¥-3—$-y}—*~- 


flic  -  tion,  tempta  -  tiou,  in         sor  -  row  or    fear,    Ee    -    mem  -  ber  thy   Sav  -  iour     is    praying     for  thee. 
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THERE'S 


A    HOME    EOR    LITTLE    CHILDREN. 


Fine. 
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d.C.  1.  There's  a   home  for  lit-tfechildren,  A-bove  the  bright  blue  sky,  Wher-j  Jesus  reignsin  glory,  A  home  of  peace  and  joy; 
D.C.  2.  There's  a  crown  for  lit-tle  children,  A-bove    the  bright  blue  sky,  And  all  wholook  to  Jesus,Shall  wcur  it  by-and-by ; 
D.C.  3.  There's  a  song  for  lit-tle  children,  A-bove  the  bright  blue  sky,  And  harps  of  sweetest  music,For  hymns  of  victory ; 
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No  home  on  earth  is  like  it, Nor  can  with  it  compare.   For    ev'-ry    one  is  happy.  Nor  can    be    happier  there. 
A  crown  of  brightest  glory  "Which  he  shall  sure  bestow,  On   all  who  love  theSaviour,  And  walk  with  him  be-low. 
And  all  above  is  pleasure,  And  found  in  Christ  alone;  O  come,  dear  little  children,That  all  may  be  your  own. 


mm 


?' 


te~ 


tti 


^m 


oo 


MAKE    A.    JOYJFTJL    NOISE. 
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1.  Mu-sic!  brin 5  thy  sweetest  treasures,    Dulcet    mel-o-dy     and  chord, Link  the  notes  with  lovliest  measures, 

2.  Wing  the  praise  from  ev  ry        nation,    Sweetest   instruments     employ,  liaise  the  cho  -  rus      of       cre-a-tion, 

3.  Far     away      be   gloom  and   sadne.53;    Spirits  with  seraphic  fire!  Tongues  with  hymns  and  hearts  with  gladness! 
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cf      the    Lord, 


Chorus. 
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.  >Make     a       joy-ful      noise     un  -  to    the       Lord       all       the  earth 
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To      the    glo  -  ry 
Swell     the    u    -    ni  -    ver  -  sal         joy.  VMake 
High  -  er  sound  the    chords  and  high'r.  J 
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Praise, 


oh, 
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praise      the  Lord. 


j,  4      S                  S      N      N 

j5l                                      JN         V                  'S       'S       N       ,N      J 

gf=»==g^=i=*= 

Make      a      joy-ful     noise 

un  -  to    the       Lord        all      the  earth,  Make  a      joy-ful    noise. 

rvr                                         ' 
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Praise, 


oh, 


praiae     the 


Lord,  Make  a      joy-ful    noise    un-to    the 


MAKE    A.    JOYFUL    NOISE.-Concluded, 


o-r 
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Praise  his    glorious    name; 
_g-  .«..  _^_  -p.     g-  ^. 


Let  the  anthem     ring  with  gladness,  To     the  glo 
_*S  _»_  _p_  _«_  _p_._p._p. 


ry 


of 


Cy;*— * _ 


*=£ 


5=£ 


the    Lord. 


i^_i ]/ — ]/ — ^ — #— jj 


Lord,  and  praise  his    glorious  name 


ring  with  gladness, 


COME    UNTO    ME. 
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1.  Come      un  -  to  me,  when  shadows  dark-ly  gath  -  er,  "When  the    sad  heart  is      wea  -  ry  and     dis  -  tress'd, 

2.  Large     are    the  mansions  in    thy  Father's  dwelling,  Glad  are  the  homes  that   sor-row    nev  -   er      dim  ; 

3.  There,  like    an  E  -  den     blossoming      in  glad- ness, Bloom  the  fair flow'rs the  earth  too  rude-ly      press d; 

.      .  -      fl     -     -   -    •. 
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til  II  •    I  • 


rwu- 


Seek  -  ing  for  com  -  fort  from  your  Heavnly  Fa-ther,  Come  un  -  to  me,  and  I  will  pive  you  rest. 
Sweet  are  theharp3in  ho  -  ly  mu  -  sic  swelling.  Soft  are  the  tones  that  raise  the  heav'nly  hymn. 
Come    un  -  to  me,      all      ye    who  droop  in  sadness,  Come    un  -  to  me,  and      I      will  give  you    rest. 


OS  BLESSED    ^TSE   THY   FAITHFUL   SERVANTS. 

Words  by  E.  A.  Walk.br.  j,  h.  Tenney. 


1.  Blessed  are    thy  faithful     servants,  "Who  are  watching  for  the  Lord;    They  shall  have  his  full  ap-prov  - 

2.  Blessed  are    thy  faithful     servants,  Who  are  toil  -  ing  all    the  day,        Bearing  all    the  heat  and  burden 


£=?4 


□=i 


~m 


-J— J— fPF=a 


-U- 


They  receive  his  great  reward  ; 
Of    the  earthly  pilgrim  way 


"With  their  Lord  shall  en-ter      in,  Dwell  for  -  ev  -    er  with    their  King. 
They  shall  en  -  ter     in  -   to    rest,  "With  the    Lord  be        ev  -  er     blest. 


Chorus 


£3 


Blessed  are  thy  faithful     ser-vants,    Blessed,     blessed,        blessed,      Blessed  are    thy  faithful        servants. 
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BLESSED     .VISE    TH^T    FAITHFUL.-Concluded, 
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They  shall  dwell  forev  -  er,       They  shall  dwell  for  -  ev  -  er,      They  shall  dwell  forev    -    er       with  their  King. 

0-       -O-  m     .    0- 
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JESUS    IS    MINE, 


T7.  Irving  Hartshorn*. 


'  '  '  LV       -  ■  - ' '  ' 

1.  Fade,     fade  each  earthly  joy,   Je  -  sus     is     mine!     Break      ev*  -  ry  tender    tie,      Je-sus        is       mine! 

2.  Tempt     not  ray  soul      awav,     Je  -  sus    is     mine!      Here  would    I      ev-er  stay,    Je-sus        is        mine! 

3.  Fare  -  well,   mor-tal  -    i-ty,     Je-sus    is     mine!        Welcome,      e-ter  -  ni-ty,        Je-sus        is       mine! 

#_•>.* #-r-* * *•  "--- —  'z~zzz.'.~#— ■___  g-jfeg r  m~m tt—0'ifzi a ff____z_z 
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Dark    is  the   wil-dernesa,    Farth  has  no  resting-place,      Je-sus        alone    can  bless,     Je  -  sus       is      mine! 

Per-ish-in  4  things  cf  clay,  Porn  but  for  one  brief  day,    Pass  from  my  heart  a-way,       Je-sus       is      mine! 

"Welcome,  O  lovM  and  blest,  "Welcome. sweet  scenes  of  rest,  Welcome, my  Saviour  s  breast,  Je  -  sus       is      mine ! 

L        ■  *-*=tZ+xr      f    *•;+-*-•-* P,f      f    *■-_,_. «_gfr — *~r*— *-*' -iz--' *— '-r*^"VTI 
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lOO        SOFT  BE  THE   GENTLY  BREATHING   NOTES. 

„      ,  J.  H.  Tennf.y. 

1.  Soft     be      the    gen  -  t]y  breathing  notes,  That  sing  the  Saviour's  dying  love ;  Soft    as  '  the  evening  zephyr 

2.  Soft      as      the  morning  dews    descend,  While  warb'ling  birds  exulting  soar ;    So   soft  to    our  Almigh-ty 
.—.— « — a—T-e-'—0 — » 9  — -, 9..T-&-*—o.ra---m — -_£.-^m — 0-T_£2»_r___T_#_._tf__0 — 

— /«^ 
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Duet.  Oblir/ctto.  ^ 


fe 


S  ^ft      be 

Chorus. 


gen     -    -    -    tly 


breath 


-G-i~  9-1-*-7-^ — tW — d ' -r  —\ — c L« 9 # '-9 — 9— 9 J-# — 9 — 9- 
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— H 


floats,  And    soft     as   tuneful  lyres  "a  -  bove"    \ 
Friend,  Be        ev'  -  ry  sigh  our  bosoms     pour.   J 


Soft    and  sweet, 
9 


Soft  and  sweet, 
O—d—0 


Gentle  notes, 


Soft    as the 


notes Tiiat       sing tho      Sav    -     -     iour's     dy     -     -     -    ing     love ; 

9 — 9  —  9  — = L  « — 9 0 1.0 — f & .. .  I  0  _  .  0  -  i,  j 1    9 9 — 9-1 J  9 0 — 9 l 
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Gentle  notes, 


-*-"9     "^ 

Sweetly  sing, 


9- -9-  -9- 

Sweetly  sing, 


Saviour's  love, 


-^--0-  -g- 

Saviour's  l'>ve, 


-9-  -9-   -0- 

Soft  and  low, 
-— ,fc — <! — rf- 
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GENTLY   BREATHING    NOTES.-Conolnded. 
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En^>»t 


-  ning   zeph    -  -  -    yr    floats,        And  soft  • 


-  as  tune  -  -  -  ful  lyres 
And  soft  as  tuneful 


bove. 


0-    -0-    -0- 

Soft  and  low 


a-  -a-  -a-        9   ~r  -j-  -»-•-  -c-   0-      -r  -&-  -j-  -# — * — # 

zephyr  floats,        Zephyr  floats,  Soft  as  tuneful  lyres  above, as  tuneful  lyres,lyres     above. 

»-*:r*:=7=:qTg— f— g >_ji»:z»:zf?^jgz:E?- ^0—0-0-0^— 


sig^i 
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ful  lyres  above, as  tuneful  lyres,lyres     above, 
•  r* 
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Words  by  Julia  A.  Shearman 


I       i       •  l       i       i        I 

SABJ3A.TH    EVENING 


J.  H.  Tenney. 


1.  Linger  still,0  blessed  hours,  Slowly  fade,  sweet  light,Still  descend  ye  heav'nly  show'rs,  Pack  ward  roll,  O  night! 

2.  Sacred  songs, oh,  do  not  cease, Sweet  your  echoes  are.Soundsof  praise  and  hymns  of  peace, Mingle  with  ray  pray'r. 

3.  'Tis  the  third  watch  blessed  Lord,Come,oh  come  with  me, Thro  the  silence  speak  the  word, Of  life  and  liberty. 

■A-  rt 0~* 0-^0 0-0*e—.0 0-0 m-r-0-^i 
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Tar-ry   still,    O    sacred  Dove,  In  this  worthless  breast ; Come  from  thine  abode  above,  Blake -with  me  thy    rest. 

Bus  y  world, lie  still  and  sleep, Far  a- way  from  me.    Heart  of  mine. oh, wakeful  keep,  Jesus  calls  for       thee! 

Clasp  my  hand,  nor  let    it  go,   Je-sus,  Saviour,  Friend     Thy  rich  grace  still  let  me  know,  And  love  me  to  the  end. 


c\*-h-0 — 0—0 — p-i-0 — 0—0'Y- i 1 — 1-0-  0'h 1 — i — i— p* — 2— i.#-"F* — 0-v—0-\-\ 1 — H 


lO! 


JOYFUL    BE    THE        HOURS    TO-OA.Y, 
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* 

1.  Joyful    be    the  hours  to-day ;    Joyful    let  the    season  be; 

2.  Joyful  are    we  now  to  own,  Rapture  thrills  us  as    we  trace 

3.  Joyful    be    the  hours  to-day :    Joyful    let  the    season  be ; 


Let  us  sing,  for  well    we  may  : 
All  the  deeds  tby  love  hath  done, 
Let   us  sing,  for  well  we  may : 


Erafore-zi — r— i — ! — fe"*"fe~r^"' — ■ — *":'S— I — f— ]-&■■:— )— J— i — f- — i — tint— E — 
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Je-sus!   we   will  sing     of        thee, 

All     the  riches    of        thy     grace. 

Je-sus !   we  will  sing     of       thee. 


Should  thy  people     si-lent    be,       Then  the  ver-y  stones  would 

'Th  thy  grace  alone  can  save;       Ev'-ry    blessing  comes  from 

Thine  the  Name  to  sinners  dear !   Thine  the  Name  all  names  be  - 

-O-Z—0-    0 T—  0-~-0- 
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sm£ 
thee — 
fore! 


"What      a    debt      we  owe       to    thee,     Thee,    our    Sav-iour,   Thee,      our 
All        we  have    and  hope     to    have,      All      wo    are        and  hope       to 
Blessed    here     and    ev'-rywhere;       Blessed  now       and    cv   -    er 


King! 
be. 
more. 


"Words  by  Dr.  Bonar. 
Delicately. 


OIYLY     REMEMBERED 
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1.  Up  and 

2.  Up  and 

3.  Need  I 


V 


V 


**: S" 


away 


_    0    •  ". 


like  the  dew     of    the  morning,    Soaring    from  earth  to  its     home    in    the  sun, 
away:     like  the     o  -  dor3      of  sunset,     Swect'ning    the  twilight  as      darkness  came  on; 
be  miss'd  if    an-oth-er    succeedme,       Reaping    those  fields  whbh  in  spring  I  have  sown? 
m    0  .JL  JL  JL ^ ^      ft.       fi-        *    ' 

V & i yt—yt- 
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0 — 


2 — w"f — r 
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So     let    me  steal    a-way, 
So     let    me  pass    a-way, 


gently    and  lov  -  ingly, 
peacefully,      si-lent-ly, 


On-ly      remembered       by  what      I    have  done. 
On-ly      remembered       by  what      I    have  done. 


Whoplow'dor  sow'd  is    not  miss'd  by  the  harvester,       But  he's   remembered       by  what    he    has  done. 

"?   t?i  P — » »~!— *j ' — T   ^ j S— ' *~-\-\ h 4 — • • •  "f-| •—  ' 
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On-ly  remembered,  On-ly  rememberer!,  On-ly  remembered  by  what  I  have  done. 
On  -  ly  remembered,  On  -  ly  remembered,  On  -  ly  remembered  by  what  I  have  done. 
On  -  ly       remembered,      On  -  ly      remembered,      On  -  ly     remembered       by  what    he    has  done. 

» 0-*—0—0 -T-| -  -j j 1 — -i 0 .-*- 0  -- -  \g--i 1 V  £ T-0 *-r-*- — 
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FREELY     COME, 


1.  Ho!      ev'ry  one  that  thirsts,  draw  nigh ;  "lis      God    invites  the  fallen      race;    Mer  -  cy      and  free  salvation 

2.  Come      to    the  living    waters,  come!     Sin  -  ners,    o  -  bey  your  Maker's  call ;    Re   -  turn,    ye  weary  wand'rers, 

3.  See       from  the  Rock  a  fountain  rhe ;      For      you    in  healing  streams  it  rolls:    Mon  -  cy  ye  need  not  bring,  nor 

4.  Noth   -  ing    ye  in  exchange  shall  give  ;  Leave    all  you  have,  and  are,  be-hind  ;   Frank  -  ly     the  gift  of  God  re  - 


\^—  ?—£■-» — {-0-^-0— 0 — 0 — 0— »-+-»--■ — h — ^— 4) — h— k — trt-*&'-{-* — i  0~' -0—0—0— 0—0  -- 


Chorus.  Faster. 
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buy,    Buy  wine,  and  milk,  and  gospel  grace, 
home,   And  find    his  grace  is  free  to       all. 
price,     'Tis    free  to  humb'e,  contrite  souls, 
ceive  ;  Par -don  and  peace  in    Jesus    find. 
_^2_._tf —  ^tJtjfLJf-  -f-  *      0±-       0 — 0 — „      m — 0. 
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Free-ly    come,  Free-ly    come,  Come  ye    to     the    wa  -  ters  of 


-0 — p e> 0- 


r--\- 
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=t 


it 


life,     O 


FF— h 


3,  Come  ye  to  the  waters,  t: 


,  -   •    . 

come,     Freely     come,   Freely    come,  Come  ye  to  the  waters,  to  the     Ava  -  ters 

i9 


i 


te 


T7X-IE    STAR    OIT    BETHLEHEM*. 


103 


"Words  by  Dr.  Holiand. 


^~r  r 


-a  :  I-? 

song  in    the  air,  there's  a  star     in  the  sky!  There's  a  mother's  deep  prayer  and  a      ba  -  by's  low  cry! 
tu-mult     of  joy,  o'er     the  wonder  -  ful  birth,  For   the  virgin's  sweet  boy   is   the   Lord  of    the  earth; 
light  of  that  shir    lie    the    a  -  ges  impearl'd,  And  the  song  from  a  -  far    has  swept    o  -  ver  the  world, 
re-joice    in      the  light,  and  we  ech  -  o    the  song  That  comes  down  thro' the  night  from  the  heavenly  throng; 

-0-    -0-'   -0     -0-       -O-  '   -0-  .    -0-    -0-  -0-    -0-' -0- 
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the  star  rams  its  fire  whi'e  the 
the  star  rain  its  Gre  while  the 
ry  heart  is  a-flame,  and  the 
we  shout  to  the  love-ly  e  - 
0 ^_«_^_^.    _^_«.# 


-tf 
beau-  ti  -  ful  sing,  For 
beau-  ti  -  ful  sing.  For 
beau-  ti  -  ful  sing  In 


the  man-ger    of  Beth  -  le-hem 
the  man-ger    of  Beth  -  le-hem 
the  homes  of  the   nations  tint 
van  -  gel  they  bring,  And  we  greet     in   his    cradle      our 


Je  -  sus    is    King! 

0-      -O-'-O 


of    Beth  -  le  -  hem    era  -  dies 

0 0- 


a    King! 
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lOG     BEYOND    THE    SMILING    AND     THE    WEEPING, 

Words  by  Bonar.  J.  n.  Tf.nney. 


1.  Beyond 

2.  Beyond 

3.  Beyond 

4.  Beyond 

the     smiling 
the  blooming 
the      ris-ing 
the    parting 

and 
and 
and 
and 

the 
the 
the 
the 

weeping, 
fad-ing, 
setting 

meeting, 

I 
I 

I 
I 

0 
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shall   be 
shall  be 
shall  be 
shall   be 

0 

soon 
soon  ; 
soon  ; 
soon 

(2 

Beyond 
Beyond  . 
Beyond 
Beyond 

the 
the 
the 
the 

waking 
shining 
calming 
farewell 
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and  the  sleeping,  Beyond 

and  the  shading,  Beyond 

and  the  fretting,  Beyond 

and  the  greeting,  Beyond 


Ife= 


^eeI 


the  sowing 
the  hoping 
remembering 
the  pulse's 
S       N       S 


and 
and 

and 
fe    -    - 


the  reap-ing, 

the  dreading, 

for  -  get  -  ting, 

ver     -  beating, 


:P=1 


I  shall  be 

I  shall  be 

I  shall  be 

I  shall  be 
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soon, 
soon, 
soon, 
soon. 


Love,  rest, 

Love,  rest, 

Love,  resb, 

Love,  rest, 


E=fcfc 
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and 
and 
and 
and 


homc ! 
home! 
home! 
home! 


Sweet 
Sweet 
Sweet 
Sweet 


^ 
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hope!  Lord,  tar  -  ry  not,  but 

hope!  Lord,  tar  -  ry  not,  but 

hope!  Lord,  tar  -  ry  not,  but 

hope!  Lord,  tar  -  ry  not,  but 

-r-J—J tt^J o  , 


come, 
come, 
come, 
come. 


HOS^JNjV^. 


lor 


-G-- 


Lively 


1.  Ho   -  san   -   na,     be     the      children's  song.  To  Christ. the  children's  King  ;      His    praise,  to  whom     all 

2.  From-    lit  -  tie    ones    to  JV-sus  brought, Hosan  -  na  now   be      heard;     Let       lit  -  tie        iu-fants 

3.  Ho-  san   -  na,  sound  from    hill      to  hill,  And  spread  from  plain  to  plain,    "While     loud-er,         sweeter, 

4.  Ho  -  san   -  na,      on    the     wing3    of  light,  O'er  earth  and  ocean         fly,        Till    morn    to      eve,  and 

■0 0-     -*-'-*- -0 0- 


_ _ <t_T a — a — T_*_^* — c nT___v-, — - — r  ■     &*■ — .— «— T 

^:-24- \-» — * -—  m — rfH-*-* — •-+ — — -F     -f* — * 


Chorus. 
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praise  belong.    Let    all    the  children    sing.  "\ 

now    be  taught  To  lisp  that  lovely     word.  ( 

clearer,  still  "Woods  ech  -  o  to      the    strain,  f  Ho  -  san  -  na    then,  our  song  shall  be  ;    Ho  -  san-na      to    our 

noon   tonight,And  beav'n  to  earth,  re  -  jjly.   ■  ) 
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King This  is 

Ho   -  san  -  na    u 
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the  children's    ju  -  bi  -  lee ;  Let      all    the   chil-dren 
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sing. 
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O^rilETfcllVG    SEED, 


1.  Out       in    the  highways,   wherev  -  er      you  go, 

2.  Out       of    each  moment  some  good      wo      obtain, 

3.  Gath  -  er-ing    seed  we  must      scatter       as  well 


Seed     we  must  gath  -  er  and  seed     we  must  sow ; 
Something    to  win  -  now    and     scatter        again  ; 
God    will  watch  o    -    ver    the  place  where  it  fell; 
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E  -  ven    the    ti  -    ni  -  est  seed    has      a  pow'r,      Be        it      a       this-tle      or       be        it       a  flow'r. 

All    that    we    lis  -  ten      to,  all    that    we  read,       All    that    we  think  of,      is         gath-er  -  ing  seed. 

On  -  ly      the  gain     or      the  har-vest       is  ours  ;    Shall    we  plant    nettles,     or     shall  we  plant  flow'rs  ? 
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Chorus 
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That  which  we   gath-er       is      that    which  we  sow:       Seed-time  and    harvest        al   -  ter  -  nate  -  ly  flow; 
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GATIXEIIIIVO    SEED.-Concluded, 
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When   we    have  fia  -  ish'd  with  time  'twill  be  known  How   we   have  gather"d,    and    how  we    have    sown. 
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JERUSALEM:,  THE    GOLDEN. 


j  n.  t. 


1.  Je    -    ru-sa-lem,     the        goldon, With  milk  and  hon  -  ey    blest,    Beneath  thy  contem  -  plation, Sink  heart  and  voice  opprest ; 

2.  They  stand, those  hills  of      Zi  -  on,  All    ju-bi  -  lant     with  song,   And  bright  with  many  an  an-gel,  And  all  the  mar  -  tyr  throng. 

3.  There     is  the  throne  of      David  ;  And  there, from  care     releas'd,  The  shout  of  them  that  triumph.The  song  of  them    that  feast; 

0*    «*» 
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I       know    not,  oh,    I    know  not  What  joys  await  us  there,  What     ra  -  di  -  ance      of  glory,  What  bliss  beyond    compare! 

The    Prince    is     ev-er       in  them.The  daylight  is      serene;    The      pastures    of       the      blessed  Are  deck'd  in  glorious    sheen. 
And     they    who  with  their  Leader  Have  conquer'd  in  the  fight,  For  -    ev-er    and     for  -ev-er  Are  clad  in  robes  of     white. 
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LITTLE     TRAV'LERS     ZIONWARD 


J.  II.  Tenney. 


1.  Lit  -  tie     travelers,     Zi  -   on  -  ward,  Each   one     ent'ring      in  -  to     rest,    In      the  kingdom    of  your  Lord, 

2.  "Who   are  these,  whose  lit  -   tie       feet,    Passing    life's  dark  journey   thro',  Now  have  reach  d  the  heav'nly  rest, 

3.  "All  our  earth  -  ly    jour  -  ney      past,   Ev' -  ry    tear  and  pain  gone  by,   Here     to  -  geth-er      met    at      last, 
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In  the      mansions 

They  have      ev  -  er 

At  the    por  -  tals 
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of      the    blest;    There     to      wel-come 


kept     iu 
of      the 


view?     "I       from  Greenland's 
sky.''   Each    the   wel-come      "Come"   awaits 

— *»— $ — b Vj — b S — t — 0 0 0— \—  0— — 3 

1 li 1 U 1> 1 X U -J. 


<3- 


t=£=3t 


foll'wers      win ;     L'ffc     vour  heads,  ye 
sul  -  try    plain;"  "I      from    Af-ric's 

death   and     sin  ;      Lift     your  heads,  ye 
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gold-en      gates,      Let      the        lit  -  tie  trav'-lcrs 

bar-ren      sand ; "  "  I        from       islands  of        the 

gold-en     gates,      Let       the       lit -tie  trav'-lers 


m 


m. 

main.' 

in. 


EVEN    3X13. 


J.  H.  Tensey. 


Ill 
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hear    the  show'rs  of      blessing      Thou    art      scatt'ring     full    and  free,  Show'rs  the  thirst -y 

not,     O  God,  my       Fa  -  ther,  Sin  •  ful      tho'    my    heart  may    be ;   Nev  -  cr       leave  me, 

not,     O  gra  -  cious  Saviour!        Let    me      live    and    cling      to    the«  ;  Fain    I'm     longing 

not,     O  mighty      Spir  -it!    Thou  canst  make  the    blind    to     see  ;  "Wit  -  ness   -  cs      of 
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Chorus. 
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land 
but 
for 
Je   - 


re-fresh  -  ing, 
the        rather 
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thy 
sus' 
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Let  some  droppings  fall  on    me. 

Let   thy    mer-cy    light  on    me. 

fa  -  vor ;  Whilqfc  thou'rt  calling.   O  call  me. 

mer  -  it !  Speak  some  word  of  pow'r  to    me. 
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Je  *  sus, 
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GOD    IS    LOVE. 


J.  H.  Ttkvey. 
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a     sound    in      ev'  -  ry    breeze; 

the      sim-plc      fluvvrets  spread 

the    voice    of  childhood's  days, 
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A    language     all     a  ■ 
In   perfume      to    the 
Within    our  hearts  be 


hear     it   from  the 
lis -ten      at      their 
may    we  join  that 
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stirring  trees,  And  from  the  verdant     ground.  That  still  small  voice  is      everywhere,  Like    mu  -  sic    from    a- 
dew-y  bed,    That  one  soft  voice  is        by.       With  plum-ed  wing  the    lit  -  tic  birds  Sing    in    the  shelt'ring 
hymn  cf  praise  That  springs  from  all  a  -  round.    And  thus  on  earth     begin     the  song  Now  heard  in  heav'n  a  - 
- 0-  -0- 
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bove,  Air,  earth  or  sea,  the  voice  is  there,  It  whispers,  God  is 
grove,  And  in  that  song  the  voice  is  heard,  It  says,  Our  God  is 
bove,        Wherev  -  er  bow  the  white-rob'd  throng,  And  sing,  Our  God  is 


love, 
love, 
love. 


God 
God 
God 


love, 
love, 
love. 
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GOD    IS    LOVE.-Coneluded 


113 


God       is  love,         Air,     earth     or     sea,     the    voice     is     there,  It       whispers. God      is 

God       is  love,        And        iu     that  son*    the    voice     is     heard,  It      says,  our  God     is 

God     is  love,         ^'her  -  ev  -    er    bow     the  white-roVd  throng,And  sing,  our  God     is 


love, 
love, 
love. 
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STAND    TJI?    FOR,    JTEStJS    ALWAYS 
$  j»    Very  spirited 


J.  H.  Texnet. 
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1.  Stand  up  for  Jesus  always,  Thro'  good  report  and    ill ;  Tho'   wicked  men  may  scorn  thee,  Stand  up     for  Je  -  8U3     still. 

2.  Stand  up  for  Jesus  always,  In       ev'-ry  walk  of     life  ;   For    he  who  bids  thee  conquor,       Is  with    thee  in    the  strife. 

3.  Stand  up  for  Jesus  a' ways,  Nor    long  the  strife  will  be  :  Laid  up     iu    yonder      heaven,   There  waits    a  crown  for    thee. 

4.  Stand  up  for  Jesus  always  And  soon    at  hi3  right  hand.Thou  shalt  with  all  hi3    chosen,        Triumph-ant  take    thy  stand. 
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Stand     up    for  Jesus     still,     Stand      up      for  Jesus      still ;  Tho'  wicked  men  may  scorn  thee,  Stand  up      for  Jesus        still. 
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WALKING    TO    EMMAUS. 


Words  by  Mas.  M.  B.  C.  Slade. 


1.  Sadly  from  Je  -  ru  -  sa-lem,  Twodis  -  ci-ples  went ;  Je-sus  came  and  walk'd  with  them. Till  the 

2.  When  the  even  came  they  said:"  Now  with  us  a  bide;  '  Then,  in  breaking  of  the  bread,  Knew  the 

3.  Doth  thy  heart  within  thee  burn,  Talking  by  the  way  ?  Bid   him  to  thy    spirit    turn,  And  with 
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day  was 
cru  -  ci 

thee   to 
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spent; 
tied, 
stay. 
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Ve  -  ry   sor-row  -  ful  were  they,  Tho'  his  voice  they  heard,  Knowing  not  they  talk'd  all  clay  With  their  risen   Lord. 

All  day  long  dost  thou  not  see  Je  -  su«,  drawing    near?    Pray  him   to      a  -  bide  with  thee.  Then  shall  he  ap-pear. 

Then  when  at  the  hallow'd  board,Opened  are  thine  eyes,    Thou  shalt  know  the  blessed  Lord,  With  a  glad  surprise. 
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Then  to  thy    Je  -  ru 


lem  Haste  with  joyful  speed,Find  thy  brethren.say  to  them,  ';  Christ  is  ris'n  in  -  deed  !" 


THE    SXJR-E    JFOUjNO^TIOzX. 
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"Words  frora  "  S.  S.  Journal. 


1 .  There  stands  a  Rock  on  shores  of  time,  That  rears  to  heav'n  its  head  sublime;  That  Hock  is  cleft,and  they  are  blest,"\Vho 

2.  That  Rock's  a  cross,  its  arms  outsnread  ;  Celes  -  tial  glo  -  ry  bathes  its  head  :  To    its  firm  base     my  all  I  bring.  And 

3.  That  Rock's  a  Tower,  whose  lofty  height,nium'd  with  heav'n's  unclouded  light,  Opes  wide  its  gate  beneath  the  dome,  Where 
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find  with -in    this   cleft  a      rest,  "j 

to    the    cross  of      A-ges  cling.  vSome  build  their  hopes  on  the  ev-er-shif  ting  sand, Some  on  their  fame,  or  their 
saints  find  rest  with  Christ  at  home,  j 
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treasure,      or  their  land,  Mine's  on    a  Rock  that  f or  -  ev  -  er  shall  stand,    Je  -  sus,  the  "  Roek  of     A    - 
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THAT    SWEET     STORY     OF    OLD. 
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1.  I   think,  when  I    read  that  sweet  sto  -  ry      of 

2.  Yet  still    to    his  footstool    in    pray'r  I    may 

3.  But  thousands  and  thousands,  who  wander    and 
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old,  "When  Jc  -  sua  was  here  among 
go,  And  ask  for  a  share  in  his 
fall,  Ne'er  heard  of  that  heav-en  -  ly 
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men, 
love  ; 
home  : 


—0—0-1 
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And 
I  should 
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call'd   lit  -  tie  children,    as  lambs  to    his     fold,     I  should  like      to  have  been  with  them  then, 

if       I  now    ear-nest  -  ly      seek  him  be  -  low,       I  shall  see    him  and  hear    him        a   -  bove. 

like  them  to  know  there  is     room  for  them  all,     And  that  Je  -  sus  has  bid     them    to  come. 
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had  been  placed  on   my  head,  That  his  aim  had  been  thrown  around  me, 
he    has   gone    to  pre  -  pare    For       all  that  are  wash'd  and  for  -  giv'n  ; 
of    that  glo  -  ri  -  ous  time,  The    sweetest,  and  brightest,  and    best ; 
m     _*_       —                            -fit-  -fit-  ^-^ 
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And  that 
And 
When  the 
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TIX.VT    SWEET    STORY    OF    OLD.-Concluded. 
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I     might  have  seen     hi3    kind  look  when  he    said,"Letthe     lit  -  tie    ones   come      tin  -  to        me.' 
man-y      dear      chil-dren     are      gath-er  -  ing  there, "For  of    such     is      the       kingdom       of       heav'n.' 
dear     lit-tle        child-ren      of       ev  -  e  -  ry    clime,    Shall     crowd    to     his    arms    and     be       blest. 
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Words  by  Rev.  S.  Woixott,  D.D, 
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TRUST. 
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J.  H.  Tknney. 
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1.  Father,    I  own  thy  voice.  I  seek  thy  loving  face  ;  The  fountain  of  my  sweetest  joys,Is  thine  abounding  grace. 

2.  Fathcr,behold  thy  child.Guide  me,  and  guard  from  ill ;    In  dangers  thick,  thro'deserts  wild,  Be  my  protector  stilL 
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Saviour,    I  cling  to  thee.   Thou  victor  in  the  strife;  Thy  blood-paid  ransom  set  me  free, My  peace, my  hope, my  life, 
Saviour,gird  me  with  pow'r  For  thee  the  cross  to  bear  ;  Victorious  in  temptation's  hour,Safe  from  the  secret  snare. 

I      i   -     h  s   0^0- 

pl^iESEIE?lT^=SlE?3=SE3^EEl^,'E^E^F?E^^rE^E5ErF^5B 

ml+Jy^J^R-i=i=&^-t   rij \j  yr-9 .  ■  Llg  ST^r'STi  irp 


11® 


ANTHEM.      •«  O  give  thanks." 


J.  H.  Tenney. 
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0    give  thanks    un-to       the  Lord,  O       give  thinks    un-to       the  Lord,  Call  up-on      his  ho  -  ly  name,  Up 
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on         his     ho  -  ly    name.     O     give  thanks    un-to       the   Lord,       O       give  thanks  un  -  to      the    Lord, 
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Call     up-on       his     ho  -  ly  name,    up-on     his    ho -ly  name.       O     give  thanks     un-to 


1 


the     Lord ! 
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WORK    WHILE    THE    DA.Y    LASTS. 


no 


Asa  Hull, 


Cheerfully. 
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There  are  lonely  hearts  to  cherish,    While  the  days  are     go  -  ing      by;  Th^re  are  weary  souls  who  perish  Wlrile  the 
There's  no  time  for    i   -   die  scorning,  While  the  days  are    go  -  ing     by ;  Let  your  face  be  like  the  morning  While  the 

"  sthe 


days  are  go  -  ing  by  ;  If  a  smile  we 
days  are  go  -  ing  by  ;  Oh,  the  world  is 
days  are      go  -  ing    by  ;  Bat  the  seed     of 


^___| , 1 j /y'-0--0  0 0 m *-T-r. 


can      re 

full    of 
good  we 

* *_ 
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■  new 

sighs, 

sow, 


As  our  journey 
FuU  of  sad  and 
Both   in   shade    and 


we        pursue,      Oh,  the 
weeping     eyes — Help  your 
shine  will   grow,     It  will 


V 

D.S. 


Fine. 


* 
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good  we  all  may    do,  "While  the  days  are  going 

fallen  brother  rise,  While  the  days  are  going 

keep  our  hearts  aglow,  While  the  days  are  going 


by.  While  the  days  are    go-  ing 
by.  While  the  days,  etc. 
by.  While  the  days,  etc. 


by.  While  the  days  are  going  by; 
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ISO 


REST    YONDER, 


Words  by  Dr.  Bonar. 
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1.  This     is      not    my      place    of       resting,     Mine's     a      cit  -  y 

2.  In       it     all        is      light  and    glo  -  ry ;     O'er      it  shines    a 

3.  There  the  Lamh,  our    Shepherd,  leads    us        By      the  streams  of 


yet      to    come ;     Onward      to         it 

nightless    day  :     Ev'  -   ry    trace      of 

life    a  -  long,        On     the       freshest 


$&3!X=* 


Che 
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I      am  hast  •  ing —  On      to  my     e  -  ter    nal 

sin's  sad  sto   -   ry,   All   the  curse,hath  passed  a 

pastirres  feeds    us,  Turns  our  sighing      in  -  to 

0-  ,N     .       -«     *-  -t-  -?-'   0 


home. 
-  way. 
sor.g. 


Nevermore,       Nevermore,      Nev  -  er  -  more     be 
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wea  -  ry, 


Nev  -  ermore, 
.*_     _*_     0. 


Nev  -  er  -  more, 
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Nev  -  er 
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more  to 


sm 
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gain  J 
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I    IPI^VY 
Slow. 


TH 


LORD    31 Y    SOUL    TO 


KEEP. 

J.  R.  Mur 
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In      the  earV  hour  of  dawn, Ere  the  sunshine  gilds  the  Dane,  While  the  first  red  rays  of  morn,Light  themountoin 
In  the  busy  noontide  hour,  In  the  nohe.and  dast.and  heat,  When  the  threat'ning  storm  clouds  lower, ONE  can  hold  your 
When  at  List  the  day  is  done,  When  the  ling' ring  shadows  fall.  When  the  silent  Eight  comes  on.With  ksblessed 


_c_    ff. 
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and    the   plain; Ere  the  ta^ks      of  •  day      be  -gin, When  jtou  wake   from     qui  -  et    sleep.Ere     you   feci     the 
fal  -  t'ring  feet,  One  hand  still    can  lead  you      on,  Tho'  your  way       be  rough   and  steep,  Ere  your  strength  ar.d 
homeward  call,  When  your  cares  are    all      for-got,  Ere    you   close   your  eyes       in   sleep,  Look    to    him     who 
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tou.h    of     sin,     Pray 

hone     are  gone,  Pray 

slumbers     not,   Pray 
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the  Lord  your  soul 
the  Lord  your  soul 
the  Lord  your  soul 


m 


-i=*i. 


to  keep,  Pray 
to  keep,  Pray 
to  keep,  Pray 


l^s 


Words  by  E.  A.  Barnes. 


SONG    OF    X>:RA.IfeiJL. 


1.  With  hearts  and   with   voi  -  ccs,  "  Praise  ye  the  Lord.''  With  love  that    re  -  ioic  -  es, — "  Praise  ye    the  Lord ;  " 

2.  For  grace    that     in-vites  us, — "  Praise  ye  the  Lord,"  For  love   that    u  -  nncs   us, — "Praise  ye     the  Lord;" 

3.  For    hope      in      his  kindness, — "Praise  ye  the  Lord,"  For  light      in  our  blindness, — "Praise  ye    the  Lord;" 


S3 


-£3 


Because  he  hath  told  us,  His  arm  shall  uphold  us, — Comcjoin  in  our  chorus,  and  "  Praise  ye  the  Lord." 
lie  grants  us  his  fa-vor,  Thro' Christ,as  our  Saviour, — Then.join  in  our  chorus,and  "  Praise  ye  the  Lord." 
II  is  ways     are  be  -  fore   us,      His  mer  -  cy   is  o'er  us, —  Oh!  join    in  our  chorus,  oh!  "Praise  ye   the  Lord." 
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Chorus. 
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Praise  Him !  Praise  Him  !  "  Praise  ye    the  Lord  !  "  Praise  Him  !  Praise  Him  !  "  Praise   ye   the  Lord !  "  We'll 


SEE 
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111 
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SOjVO    OE    PRAISE.-Concluded. 


1^3 


Sing     of     his  glo  -    ry,  his     wis  -  dom  and  love,  While  prais-ing,  while  prais-ing    the  name     of    the  Lord. 

-0-      -0 O 0-      -0-   %0-    -P-      -O 0 0.-'    _«_    _*         _#_  _0_      _^_  ,  fs         N 


HE    CALLETH    THEE. 


Words  by  Grace  Webster  Hinsdale. 


I  -0-    -0-    •#-      ^0~ ,—  0~  I  Ir      " 

1.  Go  and  tell  Je  -  sus     all  thy  sin,    Try  not  to    hide  thy  shame  within;     Go  and  tell  Je  -  sus    all    thy  fears, 

2.  Go  and  tell  Je  -  sus  thou  art  lost;  Think  of  the  price  thy    ran  -  som  cost;  Think  of  his  cross,  think  of  his  prayer, 

3.  Go  and  tell  Jesus  how  thy  heart  Shrinks  from  his  glance,  which  like  a  dart  Pierces  its  depths,  fills  thee  with  fear; 

4.  How  canst  thou  doubt  thy  waiting  Lord  ?  Where  is  thy  faith  in  Jesus'  word  ?  0,cease  to  wound  thatloy-ing  breast, 
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Refrain. 


Tnst  thou  his  love.he  knows  thy  tears  ! 
Hear   his  kind  voice,do    not  despair.  (  He  call-eth  thee,    he     calleth  thee, "  Eise  to  thy  feet  and  fol-low  me. 

Go  and  tell  Je-sus,      he  will  hear.  .' 
Where  all  thy  hopes  of    life  must  rest.  ) 


V 
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Words  and  Music  by 

Solo,  or  all  in  unison 


THE     WATER.    OE    LIFE. 

"  Ho  1  every  one  that  thirsteth,  come  ye  to  the  waters."— Isaiah  lv.  1. 


H.  S.  PEHKIN8. 


Ho!   every  one  that  thirsteth,  Come  ye  to    the    brink,       Of  waters  flowing      free-ly,     Come,  and  freely 
To    you  the  in  -  vi  -  ta-tion  Comes  from  Christ,  our  Lord ;  It  has  been  thus    re-cord  -  ed        In      his  ho-ly 
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drink  ;Come  where  the  stream  is  flowing, 
word ;  Come  to    the  living      foun-tain, 


Sparkling  down  the  mount, 
Here  thy  soul  may  fill ; 


Thro'  verdant  fields  and  mead-ows, 
The    Spir-it  and  the  bride     say : 

L  "* 
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From  the  ho  -  ly       fount.       ) 
"Come.who-cv  -  er       will."        I  Yes, come,  the    wa-ters     are        flow-ing        For    thee,  without    money       or 
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TME    WA.TER    OF    LIFE.-Concluded, 
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CHILD'S    EVEXIZVO    HY31X. 

FOR  THE  LITTLE  ONES. 
-# 0- 


m 


4 

1.  Now  the  day    of     work  is    done,  Now  the 

2.  I      can    see  from  where   I       lie,  Glitt'ring 

3.  If    I  ve  grievYl  thee  thro'  this  day,    Let  my 

4.  Thou  art     loving        me      above,    And     I 
-p « ft * #_ 
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qui-et  night's  begun,    And    I     lay      my 
in    the   dark  blue  sky,  Here  and  there   a 

sin    be  washed  a  way  ;  Make  me  meek  and 

love  thee  for  thy  love.  Thou  didst  leave  thy 

_^_  _^_  _*_  ,  -*_  . 
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Safe    within    my       lit-tle      bed. 

Shining    out    so    clear  and    far. 
Give  me    thy  most     ho-ly    mind. 

And  for    me  came  down   to   die. 
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Saviour,  hear  me  ;  Be  thou  near  me  ,»  Till  the  hour-s  of  night  have  fled. 
Saviour,  hear  me  ;  Be  thou  near  me  ;  Keep  me  safe  beneath  thine  eye. 
Saviour,  hear  me  ;  Be  thou  near  me ;  Let  me  now  thy  mercy  find. 
Thou  wilt  hear  me,  And  be    near  me —  I      am  safe  while   thou  art  nigh. 


*-hv- 


Words  from  "  Zion's  Herald 


THE    BETTER    L^JYD. 
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1.  Hark!  the      choral   band,  With  its      mu  -  sic      floating    ev-er      O'er  the  bright  and  sparkling  river,  From  the 

2.  Now    my  brow     is  fanned   By    the    breez-es  from  the  mountains,  And  I     hear  the  rippling  fountains  Of  my 

3.  But       I       waiting  stand,  And     my  eyes      are      ev  -  er  turning,  And  my  heart     is    ev-er  yearning  For  the 
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\m   -    seen  strand.  Where  the  angels    bright  are  winging,  And  the    beau  -  ti  -  ful       are  singing,   "While  the 

na  -    tive   strand,  Well  I    love    the  rocks  and  towers.  Warbling  birds    and    fragrant  flowers        Of    my 

gold    -    en  strand,  Where, with  heart  to  heart  u-nit-ed,  We  shall  keep    the  vows  here  plighted,  And  the 
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Rrfrain. 
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are    ringing 
tal      bowers 

be      righted 


In   the 
Of  this 
In  the 
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bet  -  -  -  ter  land, 
earth  -  -  ly  land, 
bet  -   -    •  ter    land. 
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In 
Of 
In 


w 


the  better  land, 
this  earthly  land, 
the     better  land, 


:t: 
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ili 
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In 
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the    bet- ter 


THE    BETTER    LAND.-Concluded. 


l^T" 


Her 
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In  the  bet-ter  land, 
Of  this  earthly  land, 
In       the     bet-ter    land, 


While  the  gold-en  harps  are  ringing 
Well  I  love  the  rocks  and  towers 
And  the  wrongs  of    earth  be  righted 


l=|^M;N^-fe 


In  the  bet  -  -  ter 
Of  this  earth  -  -  ly 
In    the       bet    -  -    ter 


H-0- 


Hgp 
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land 


-p— 

the 
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better  land. 
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Andante. 


WHEN    SHALL    WE    MEET   A^Gr A.X1S .—  [Reunion.] 
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When  shall  we  meet    again  ?  Meet  ne'er  to    sev  -  er 
When  shall  love  frec-ly  flow  Pure  as  life's  riv 
Soon  shall  we  meet  again,    Meet  ne'er  to  sev 
9-  -*-  1        > N 


When  will  Peace  wreathe  her  chain  Round  us  for  -  ev  -  er  ? 
When  shall  sweet  friendship  glow  Changeless  for  -  ev  -  er? 
Soon  will  Peace  wreathe  her  chain  Round  us  for  -  ev  -  er ; 

-9-  -0 0-  1  N  ,  *S 
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Our  hearts  will  ne'er  repose  Safe  from  each  blast  that  blows  In  this  dark  vale    of  wors,  Nev-er —  no,  nev-er 

Where  joys     cel-es-tial  thrill,  Where  bliss  each  heart  shall  fill,  And  fears  of  parting  chill  Nev-er — no,  nev-er! 

Our  hearts  will  then  repose  Se  -  cure  from  worldly  woes;  Our  sonjs  of  praise  shall  close  Nev-er — no,  nev-er  I 
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1^8  OKJL.Y    THEE. 

Words  by  Rev.  S.  Wolcott,  D.  D.  J.  H.  Tenney. 
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1.  Dear    Re  -  deem  -  er,      on  -  ly  Thee     Would  my    waiting  spir  -  it    own,      Trusting       in       Thy 

2.  Gracious     Mas-ter,       on  -  ly   Thee      Would   my     will-ing  spir  -  it   serve,     "Working     with         fi  - 

3.  r.lcst    Im-nvxn  -  uel,      on  -  ly  Thee      Would  my    lonjdnjr  snir  -  it  claim,     Yearninsr      for      Thy 


Dear    Re  -  deem  -  er 
Gracious    Mas-ter, 
r.lcst    Im-nvxn 
Loid    of 


on 
on 

on 

on 


ly  Thee 

ly  Thee 

-  ly  Thee 

ly  Thee 


spir  -  it 
spir  -  it 
spir  -  it 
spir  -  it 


own, 

serve, 
claim, 
praise, 


Trusting 
Working 
Yearning 
Off-ring 


in       Thy 
with         fi 
for      Thy 
grate  -  ful 


3.  r.lcst    Im-nvxn  -  uel,      on  -  ly   Thee      Would   my    longing  spir  -  it  claim,     Yearning      for       Thy 

4.  Loid    of      glo  -  ry,       on  -  ly   Thee     Would  my      lov-ing  spir-  it  praise,     Off'-ring       grate -ful 

fi £-t- « a B*-r — £ 9 ^ * — t — 9 P fi'-t * — ; ' r 


Refrain. 


^^^ppbfepp 


sym  -  pa  -  thy,  Clinging  close     to     Thee     alone. 

del   -   i   -   ty,  Pressing      on    with  dauntless  nerve. 

pu    -    ri  -  ty,  Glowing  with  love's  quenchless  flame.  fOn  -  ly    thee,      On  -  ly  thee,  Dear     Re-deem  -  er, 

mel  -  o  -  dy,  Waking    glad     im  -  mor  -  tal    lays. 
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On  -  ly    thee: 

p-   -fi-  2 


On    -    ly    thee, 

fi , m 8 


Close       I'll    cling 
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to 


thee     a  -  lone. 
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.TESTIS'     LOVE. 
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1.  Eye    bath    not    seen      the    glo    -    ry       That    Je   -  sus    left        a  -  bove,    Ear     hath    not    heard    such 

2.  No    friend    with  voice     so      ten-  der        E'er  whisper  d  C1  Come  to      me  ; "  No    guide    such    aid        can 

3.  O  Master,       Me  -    di  -  a    -    tor!      To  thee      our  thanks    we  bring  :  Our      love   make    pur  -  er, 
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sto  -  ry 
ren  -  der 
great  -  er, 

-0- 


As        that        of        Je   -  sus'        love ;  No  heart  may    know    how  sad     -     ly  He 

Up    -    on       life's      troubl'd  sea  ;  No  home      so       sweet     as  heav   -   en,  That 

As         to         thy    cross    we  cling :  May  life,   our      life      for  -    ev    -    er,  Be 

-a-        ^                        _  -m-     -0-        _  -•-       -•-  -m- 


cv tzzzzzzzzzzzzzze—  L—  *:zzzzzzz p ~ff~izzjkz':irzzz0zzizz:ezzzzz0zzzzz0       mzzztzzn: 

5 | £Z  t_  / ^ ^ 5__I tZir_I_r £ * ^—TZZZy. 


If 


»  -j— 0- 


-\—2 . '  t~  '  9 0  m~\*~ 


trod    this     world    of      grief,      No  tongue  can.       tell      how    glad  -  ly      'Twas  done    for       our       re  -  lief. 
Je   -   Bus      hath    prepared ;      No       joy       to        mortals        giv  -   en,      Like    that   with      Je   -   sus  shared. 
one    long    hymn    of    praise,     Then,  tlio'    earth's  ties  shall      sev   -   er,      AVe'll  rest       in       thy      em-brace. 
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WE    CAN     SIINTO    IINT    JOY    TO-r>.A.Y 


Words  by  Arthur  Auris. 


1 .   We  can  SING     in   joy    to  -  day,       For       Je  -  sus      is     our  song !   ITe  who  did    our    ran  -  som  pay,      To 
2-   We   can  PRAY    in    faith  to  -  day,       For      Je  -  sus      is     our  prayer!  On  His  bead   our  guilt   we    lay,     And 
3.   "We   can  LIVE     in    love  to-day,       For      Je  -  sus      is     our     life!  He,    the   Life,  the  Truth;  the  Way,   Has 

f-  -*■-  -*-     „       -       -       -      -o-m     -t-  -P--  -#-  -/*-  -*-  -P-  -*-  -P-  -0-       J%- 
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Him     our  souls    be  -  long.  Sing  we  then,  with  sweetest  love,     Songs     to     Him  who     reigns  a  -  bovel 

trust  His  con  -  stant    care.  He  will  cleanse  us  from     all    sin;      He    our    hearts  will  dwell  with-in! 

come  to  con  -  quer  strife.  Lord  we  bend  ba  -  fore  Thee   now,  Lord,    to        Thee  we   pay   our    vow! 

? -       .  -#-  -0-     #-     f "  -t-       -*~  -«-          m     ii     h  m     -fi-  -? 


fe 


Him,  in 
Our  sal 
Lord,     our 


whom  we 
va     -  tion 

hearts  to 
-0-       -0- 
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• 

live 

for 

Thee 


and      move, 
us        win ! 
we       bow ! 
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Yes, 

Yes, 
Yes, 
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Je  - 
Je  - 
Je   - 
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-  SUS 

-  sus 

-  sus  i 
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m=m 


our 
our 


Song. 
Prayer. 
Life. 
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AT^LEUTTI^l,    SONG    OF1    SWEETNESS. 


im 
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1.  Al  -  le  -  lu    -    ia,  song  of  sweetness,  Voice  of  joy  that  cannot  die;       Al-le-lu-  ia     is  the  an -them   Ev- er 

2.  Al-le-lu    -    ia  thou  re-sound- e3t,  True  Je-ru-  sa-lem  and  free;      Al-le-lu-  ia,  ho  -  ly  Fa-ther.     All  thy 

3.  Al  -  lo  -  lu    -    ia  can  -  not  al  -  ways  Ee  our  song  while  here  below;      Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia  our  transgressions  Make  us 

cv&ii-Zfr~'~frxEr«    fr   p — fezpgzzzS — j^«i^^z»T~^~^^^rzr^^>i[>ziijr~g-~»j:p — S — *~Pf-f 


CJiorus 
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dear    to    choirs  on  high,  "J 

chil-dren  sing    to    thee.  >Oh!  we'll  sing    thy  praise  for  -  ev- er,       In  our  home  beyond  the  sky,    There     to 

for       a    while  fore  -  go.  j 
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thee  for-ev-er  sing-ing     Al  -le  -  lu  -  ia  joy-ful-ly,  There  to  thee  t'or-ev-er  sing-  ing  Al-le-lu  -  ia  joyful-  ly. 


1 ,  0   .     N    V    N    ! 

^-i-zzzzpz: 
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M-Jl-<2-  -0>p. 
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13JU5  W^"LI£X:VC3-    WITH    JEST7S 

Words  by  Mrs.  Matilda  C.  Edwards. 

b-3r— ■ 


I?R.  M.  J.  MUNGER. 


Chil-dren,  let 
If      we  nov 


us  walk  with 
re  -  mem  -  ber 


-#___(t_-_£ 


Je-sus,  Walk   be  -  side   him  hand  in  hand  ;  Let  our  li-rht  shine  bright  and 
Je-sus,       If     we    strive    to   walk  with  him,    He  will  walk  with   ns  and 

-0-  -0- 

-*- «_T_ft_±— « *_£.__._fi .0, 
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brighter     As  we  near  the  heav'nly  land;    Let  our  words   be  kind  and  jren  -  tie,    Let  our  words     be     al  -ways 
lead     us,  When  our  eyes  are  old  and    dim  ;  He  will  ^uide    us   safe-lv,     sweet  Iv,    To  our   rest      bevond      the 

-0-       0-    -0-      -0-. 
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llg 
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V~V~?' 


fa- — r— BF     £— icza 


Refrain. 
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true,     For  the    Saviour  watches  o'er   us,  Knowing  all  Ave     pay     or 
skies,  Where  no  wave  of  crief  can  touch  us.  Where  no  flow'r  of  beauty 


i 

do. 

dies. 


Walk  with  Je 


.* , * 


sus,  Walk  with 
0 #_, 


WALXillVO    WITH    JESUS.-Concluded. 
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Je-su<*,  "Walk  beside  him  hand  in 
-0-     0-  o     0     _      _     -0 
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hand;  He  will  guide  us,  safely  guide  us,Till  we  reach  the  heav'nly  land. 
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IF    I    WETSE    A    SUNBEAM 


Words  by  Lctcy  Larcoji 


1.  If        I    were     a     sunbeam  I  know  what     I    would  do:         I  would  seek  white  lilies  Rain  -  y  woodlands  thro'. 

2.  If        I    were    a    sunbeam  I  know  where  I    would  go;        In   -   to  lowliest  hovels,  Dark  with  want  and  woe; 

3.  Art    thou  not     a    sunbeam,     Child, whose  life  is  glad      "With  an     inner  ra-diance  Sunshine  never    had? 

pry—  9--* — * — * — *-r* — *•—-—[-? — %  ~%~^-%  T*~ — T  *~ — '-'-'t*-' — r,#~#~~~grg'  — i 


I  would  sceal  a-mon«  them:    Soft  -  est  light  I'd    shed,        Until    ev"-ry      lily  Raised  its  drooping  head. 

Till  sad  hearts  looked  upward,  I  would  shine  and  shine !  Then  they'd  think  of  heaven,Their  sweet  home  and  mine. 
O,    as  God  has  bless'd  thee,    Scat  -  ter  ravs    di  -  vine !    For  there  is    no  sunbeam       But  must  die  or  shine. 
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13^  I'M!    ALMOST    HOME, 

Words  arranged  from  Mrs.  Sigourney. 


Rev.  D.  C.  John.    By  per. 


1.  My    glorious   home  in     heav-en      Thro'  parting  clouds      I    see  ;        The  bright  and  hlissful  mansions,  "Where 

2.  Fain  would  my  soul  be     praising,       A   -   mid  that    sin-less    throng  ;  Fain  would  my  voice  he      rais-ing    Their 

3.  Be-fore    the  dawn  of      morning    These    lower    skies    shall  light,       111  join    my  lov'd  com-pan-ions      A- 

I  have  long'd  to  be  :  And  lo!     a  bright  unnumbered  host  O'erspread  the  heav'nly  plain:  Not  one  is    silent, 

ev  -  er-last  -  ing  song ;  Hark !  hark !  they're  calling  to  me  now,  To  leave  this  fainting  clay  ;      O  hear    ye  not  the 

bove  the  realms  of  night.  Then  dry  your  tears,  ye  loving  ones,  And  praise  the  eternal  King,  Who  crowns  my  soul  with 


-9 •_ 
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ev'ry  harp  Doth  swell  th'  adoring  strain, 
welcome  sound,  "Arise  and  come  a- way.''  J>Fm    al-most  home,  •  ••  .I'm  almost  home, 
victory,  And  plucks  from  death  his  sting 

_f2 e^J-O-g,. 


I     fain  would  leave 
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almost  home, 


almost  home. 


fain  would  leave 


I'M!    AL310ST    HOME.-Concluded. 
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ear  ye    not the   ang 

hear  ye     not 


this  fainting      clay, 


fainting  clay  ; 

-0 9—0 
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call, 

sn -gel's  coll, 


"A-rise !  and  come  a  -  way.' 

0 »— 0- 
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JESUS    DIED     FOR    YOU    ^VIVD     3IE. 

"Words  by  Eben  E.  Rexford.  i  W.  Irvixg  Hartshorn. 

1.  Hand  in  hand  we'll  journey  onward  Toward  the  land  where  God  h  King.  And  as       on-ward  tend  our    footsteps, 

2.  Let    us  work  for  tho?o  about       us  ;  Let    us  strive,each  one, to  bring  Some  one     with    us    to    the      Saviour, 

3.  Kindlv  thot's  and  deed?  are  blosioms.That  from  ev'ry  heart  may  spring  From  the  good  seed  sown  by       Jc  -  sus, 

4.  Hand  in  hand  we  journey  heav'nward,  Heart  with  heart  to  God  we  bring  Prais?  for  all      his  loving      kindness, 


F?V?e.    Chorus. 


S     S 


'<*     And      he      will     forsake  us       nev  -   er, 
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Let  us  work  and  let  us  sing.  ^ 
As  we  journey  on  and  sing.  ( 
If      we  love  him  as        we  sing.  fSing  that      Je- sus  loves   us      ev  -  er,       Sin  -  ful,      wayward, tho' we    be. 

ing.  ) 


And  we'll  trust  him  v,s 


we  smj 
we  sinj 
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For    he  died  for  you     and    me. 


v—i 
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STAND     FAST. 

"  And  having  done  all,  stand." 


James  R.  Murray. 


you  stand  for  God  tho'  you  standa  -  lonc,"With  yonr  heart  at 

you  stand  for  God  while  the  witching  smile,  And  the  si   -    ren 

you  stand  in  faith  tho'  the  timebe    long,Tho'  the  night  he 

-0 9-  -0-  -0-  v.  _*_  -0-     -0- 
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song 
dark 


and  your  soul  sincere  ;  With  your 
and  the  world's  ca  -  ress  All  u  - 
and    the  day  -  star      dim  ;  Can    you 


-JS-Jfc- 
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feet      on   the  rock  and  your  eye        on    the  throne,  Can  you   stand      and     toil,     can  you  stand    and    endure? 
nite      their  charms  with  the  ser  -  pcnt's    guile — Can  you  stand      with      on    -   ly   your  God  to      bless  ? 

stand      and        in       His  own  strength  bo     strong,   Till    at    last    you  are    found      in     peace         of        Him  ? 
-#-     -0^0.-0-    -0---0-  ^0-.*-     _<,..  -*-Trj#  -*'-     -0^-0-     0-     hm^r-m  -0- 
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Can  you  stand  for  God  'mid  the  storm's  wild  wail, Can  you  stand  when  the  tempest  rides  the  air,  Can  you 
Can  you  stand  for  God  when  your  heart  grows  faint.  And  your  soul  looks  out  thro' the  blinding  tears,  Can  you 
Can  you  stand? — Then  stand  in  the  strength  of  God,  Thro' the  wan  -     ing        years  of  this  world  of  woe: — When  the 
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p 


0*  -0 
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STAND    FAST.-Concladed.  llSV 
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stand  when  earth  -  ly  hopes  shall  fail — Can   you      stand    for      God,     and   yet       ne'er     de  -  spair? 

stand     with-out  murmuring        or      complaint,  Thro' the  tedious      d  tys,     and   the         toil-some    years? 

gold  -  en    streets    are    by  pilgrims      trod;  You  shall  stand     with  -  in,       and    his        glo  -    ry     know. 

-0-     -0-     -9-     -V^*"V-         m       -0-     -*-       0.  0  _         „      •  -0-.   _         -0-       -        *vs 
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SHULAMITH. 

"Words  by  Rev.  S.  Wolcott,  D.D.  Canticles  i.  7,  8. 

Andante.  t  .       w 
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1.  Tell      me,  whom  my  soul  doth  love.  Where  thy  flock  are  feeding;  Where  the  pastures  which  they  rove  Thou  their  footsteps  leading. 

2.  Strong     is     thy      pro-tect-ing     arm;  Ilichly  thou    provid  -  est;  Feeding,  resting.kept  from  harm.Blest  the  flock  thou  guidest. 
——^——--0 0 — 0 m-r0 0 — #-r»— 0— 9— 0-r0 =-  j-0—0— a—a-n^—0—  0^-0 « . 
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Tell  me,  shelter'd  from  the  heat, "Where  at  noon  they  rest    them:  "Where  at  night  their  safe  retreat,  Foid,  whera  none  molest  them. 
Noon  and  night  be  my    defence;     Let    no  foe    ensnare      me;    Bring  me  to    the  shepherds' tents;  la  thy    bosom    bear    me. 
!^— 0—0—0^-0         0—0—^         £_«_#_       0 0 0—0—0  *._  0         ? — v_^_.^    —h _= 
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OVER    THE    STARRY     WAY 
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childlike 
bos  -  om 
sweet  brow 


pu 
ten 
lov 


•  ri  -  ty 
eler-ly 
ingly 


Out  from  tbe      gold  -  en 
Pearly  white   hands  are 
Twineth    her      sun  -  ny 


Hearts  where  the  darling  3  head  hath  lain,  Ileld   by  love's   shining 


day;  Fad-ing  a-way   in  the 

pressed;  The  lashes    lie  soft    on  her 
hair.  She  was  so  fragile,  that 

ray,  Know  ye  the  touch  of  her 


-»-— — 0 
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light  so  sweet,  "Where  the  sil  -  ver 
cheek  so  thin,  Where  the  softest 
Love  sent  down,  From  his  heavenly 
gen  -  tie  hand     Maketh  bright  the 


0- 

stars 
light  of 

gems, 
harp  in 
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and    sunbeams  meet,  Where  the     pur  -  pie  light  and   the 

the    rose   hath  been,      Shut  -    ting      the  blue    of    her 

that  soft,  bright  crown,       To        shade  her  brow   with  its 

the      unknown  land?     Oh,    she  waits     for     us    with  the 


Hfife 
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hill-tops  greet,  O-ver        the       si  -    lent  way, 

eyes    within         The       pure      lids  closed      to  re^t, 
waves  so    brown,          Light  as     the       dimpling       air, 

an  -  gel     band  O-ver         the       star  -  ry  way, 

_*     !*_         >L     .^  S       IS       I  N       . . 
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O  -  ver  the      si  -  lent 

The  pure  lids  closed  to 

Ligntas  the    dimpling 

O  -  ver  the      star-ry 
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way. 
rest, 
air. 
way. 
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TRUST   iisr    the   promises. 
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Words  by  Mrs.  E  C.  Ellsworth. 
Duet.  Moderato. 


J.  H.  Tenney. 
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Tbo'the  fig-tree      barren     prove.    No  fruit  up  -  on    the    vine, 

Tho'  the  harvest  bring  no  sheaves,  His  word  must  ere   prevail, 

Hopes  may  wither,  love  may    die,    All   earthly    comforts     flee, 


Still  I've  Je-sus       and  his    love, 

Heed  the  promise, — Bread  is  sure, 

To  the  promise        I   will  cling, 


O, 

The 
Nor 
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Chorus.    Energetic. 

N  j  S        N     , 
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why  should  I      re  -  pine. 

cruse  shall  nev    -   er  fail.        }>He     liveth,  He    liv  -  eth,my  song  shall  be,    My    Je  -  sits,    He     liv  -  eth     and 
fear  when     death,  I     see, 
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lov  -  eth      me,      He    liv  -  eth,   He  liv  -  eth,     my  song  shall  be,  My    Je  -  sus,  He  liv-eth  and  loveth    mo. 
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LEAD     US,    AND     WE'LL    FOLLOW    OIS\ 


H.  S.  Perkins. 
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1.  Take   our  hand      in    thine,  dear  Fa-ther, 

2.  Though  we  meet  with  sore  temp-ta  -  tions, 

3.  Now,  dear  Fa  -  ther,  thou  dost  hear    us, 


V 

Gcut  -  ly  lead 
And  with  tri   - 
Take  our  hand 

-P- 


our  souls    a  -  long  ;  Lead  us  where  thou'dst  have  us 
als    by    the   wny  ;  Thou  hist   prom-ised    to    pro- 
in  thine    to  guide  ;  Make  our  hearts  bath  pure  and 
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la    -  bor,  Lead  us, 

tect  us,       If  we 

ho    -  ly,    Keep  us 
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and    well    fol  -  low        on;      And  we'll       fol   -   low,  yes,  we'll    fol  -  low,  Lead  us, 
on    -      ly  thee    o      -      bey;    And  well      trust  thee,    ye^,  we'll  trust  thee,     To    pro  - 
near     the  Sav  -  iour's    side ;    Lead      us       ev    -    er,  leave  us    nev  -  er,      May    we 
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Chorus. 
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and    we'll    fol  -  low       on.      ] 

tect      us    all    the       way.      VReach,and  take  our    hand,  dear      Fa  -ther,    Lead   us,      and      we'll    fol -low 

all        in     thee      a   -   bide.    J 
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LEAD   XJS,    AIND  WE'LL  FOLLOW   ON.-Concluded.        1+1 
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JESUS'   LOVE. 


"Words  by  Mrs.  E.  C.  Ellsworth. 


Fine, 


1.  We've  heard  the  good  old        sto-ry,   From  sweetest  lips    of         love,   Of  Christ, the  King  of  glory,  Who  came  from  heav'n  above. 

2.  He      comes  to-day,    dear     children,  "With  love  for  you   and       me,      0,    who  will  bid     welcome?  Who,  who  his  child  will  be? 
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Cho.   Yes,  we've  heard  the  old,      old    story,     From  sweetest  lips  of  love,  Of  Christ,  the  King  of  glo  -  ry.W'ho  came  from  heav'n  above. 


D.C.  to  Choms. 


\j 


He    came  with  love  for     children,    Of       purest,  sweetest  type  ;  He  came  a  child  of         sorrow.  Their  infant  tears  to 
Then,  then  to  oth  -  ers      b.ar    it,     This  love  of  priceless  worth,  Till  all    the   children     hear  it,  Throughout  the  wide,  wid 
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14 £J  I»R.A."YER    OE    THE    PENITENT. 

Words  by  Rev.  S.  Wolcott,  D.D. 


J.  H.  Tennev. 


1.  Pitying      Sav  -  iour,   look  with   blessing    On      a      poor    and  pleading    soul ;   Hear  me      now    my  guilt  con  - 

2.  Far  from  wis-dom  s   ways  I've  wandered,  And  my  soul      of  peace    bereaved — Precious    gift3  have    basely 

3.  All    my     e   -  -  vil  course  la  -  ment-ing —  Sinful  tho't,      and  word,  and  deed — Humbled,  contrite,     and  re  - 


sgfe&ef- 
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v  Chorus. 


Qe  whole.  ^ 
/•grieved.  >1 
I   plead,   j 


fessing  ;Let  Thy  heal  -  ing  make  me  whole, 
squandered,  And  Thy  goodness  deeply  grieved.  J>  Hear  the  voice  of  my  con    tri-tion  ;   Let  Thy 
penting,ForThy  mer  -  cy  now   I   pi 


my  sorrows 


^._*_ 
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heal ; 


Grant  my       sins 
-0 


complete     re-mis  -  sion ;      Full  Thy    bless  -  -  ed    peace    re  -  veal. 
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[Harvest-Hymn.] 
ft- 


1.  L  ft  thine 

2.  If       to 

3.  "When  the 


LIFT 

-i 


THINE    EYES 


J.  H.  Tenney. 


1-Ltt 


eye8 !   The    fields  have     whitened, 
reap     thou    art        too      f  ae  -  ble, 
an    -    gel  -  hosts    de  -  scend  -  ing, 


■3  f 

Road-y  for  the      reaper's      hand,        La   -  bor  -  ers     are  few  and 

Or       to  bind  the        gold-en    sheaves,  Thou  canst     fol-low  slowly 

Bear      a  -  bove  the  sheaves  of     grain,   Thou  shalt    see    with  clearer 

_,_  _/*_.  _#_   _£_   _*_     -^2-         m    _    m      -fi-<    ~  jp. 


Bead-y  for       the        reaper's      hand,       La  -  bor  -  er3     aie    few    and 


Lift    thine  eyes !     The  fields  have     whitened, 


scattered: 
af  -  ter, 
vis  -  ion, 


Christian,  canst  thou 

Gleaning   what     thy 

That     thy     toil      was 


i    -   die 
brother 

not     in 


stand  ? 
ljavjs. 
vain- 

FIXE. 


Duet. 

Wast-ed 
Paint    noi 

V,  hen   the 


were 
in 
har 


the  hours  of 
the  time  of 
vust-tinie     is 


morning;  Hasten, 

har-vesfc,  Neither 

end  -  ed,        Swee  t    in 


-tt=& 
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WM 
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scattered:  Christian,  Canst    thou     l  -  d'e       stand?  DC  to  Cho 


and  thy  task  be 
worn  or  wearied 
deed     thy    rest    sha'l 


round  thee,  Ere  the 
Mas-tt-r,  Bore  for 
Mis-t  r,       While  hi 


sic-  tie  is     thrust   in. 

fhea  while  hire     ba  -  low. 
gpir  -  it         b;d-doth     thee. 
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THE    CHILD'S    PRAYER, 


J.  K.  Cole. 
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1.  Fa-ther,hearme  from  above,  Guard  rae  with  thine  arms  of  love  :Keep  me  safe  from  ev'ry  sin — Pure  with -out  and 

2.  Help  me  to  be  kind  and  true,  Gcu  tie,  pure,  and  faithful  too;Guard  me  from  the  tempter's  pow'r,  Save  me  in  each 
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pure     within.        Let,  O.     let  no       e  -  vil   word,  From  my  lips  be     ev  -  er  heard;  Let,  0,  let  my  heart  be  fraught, 
dang'rous  hour  ;  Keep  me  in  the  path  of  truth,Let  me  serve  thee  well  in  youth;  And  when  life's  short  dream  is  o'er, 


£=££ 


-0-£    0- 


&#£ 


0   ...0±^> *—0^\  -fi—ft'0 ?-* J-rf—       'z£~T 


With       no     vain    or       i  -  die    tho't,     Keep  my  soul  from    fol  -  ly  free,  Let  me    ful-ly     trust  in  thee. 
Lead       me     to     the      heavnly  shore, Where  all  hearts  from   sin    are  free,  Happy    thro' e  -  ter-ni-ty. 
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JOUIilNEYIlYG, 
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C.  C.  Case. 
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We  are  journeying"  to  a  country  Of  which  God  himself  hath  said,  "I  will  give  it  you  :"  then 
We  are  journeying  :"then  should  riches  Be  com-mit  -  ted  to  our  care.  May  a  special  guard  at  - 
We  are  journeying,"  yes,  and   whither?    To    a      land  that's   ver-y    dear,       To    a     land    of  peace  and 


yd yd. 
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let     us       Simply         follow       as    we're     led.     "We  are        journeying,"  then  let         patience       Be  dis  - 
tend   us.      Lest  we        fall     in  -  to       a         snare.    "We  are         iournevinsr"   O.  then         onward!     Not  as 


plenty,        And  that    may    be    ver   -  y        near ;       For 


— m— 
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journeying,"  then  let         patience       Be  dis  - 
journeying,"   O,  then        onward!     Not  as 
although   before      us      stretching,  Seems  a 

-0- — C  •■£■•  i 
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played  where'er    we 

though  wc     had    at 

long   and  drear-y 

0. 


roam,     Who  expects       up-on       a       journey 
tained,      But  in      ho  -  li  -  ness       ad-vanc-ing, 
road,       Ere  we    pass    an  -  oth  -  er  mile-stone, 


All  the  comforts  of  a  home. 
Till  our  blood-bo't  home  be  gained. 
We  may  be    at  home  with      God. 
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Words  by  J.  C  Johnson. 

Solo. 


FAIR    EVENING    STAK 


J.  H.  Tenney. 


-3.-1/—]/-^/. 


:tz 


3=gf 


1.  Shine  from  the  west  on  me, 

2.  Happy  their  lot  must  be, 

3.  Lord  hear  our  evening    prayer,  • 


Fair         evening    star ; Soft  rise  my  pray 'rs  to  thee,  .... 

Fair         evening    star  ; Blest  souls  who  dwell  in  thee, .... 

We        sing,  we    pray  ;  . . . .  On  Thee  we  cast  our  care, 


Accomp. 


lfeiS3l 
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Fair  evening 
Fair  evening 
By    night,   by 


star.  ... 
star.  ... 
day.  .. 


Stay  not,  but  float  -  ing  by,  . . . 
So  near  the  source  of  light-  • . 
Till  we    to    glo    -   ry      rise,  •  • . 


/CS 


Soar  to  the  far  -  ther  sky, — . 
Shining  en  -  dur  -  ing  bright, . . . 
Swift  thro' the  evening    skies,... 


F^=n 


-5-  -1 


..;-      _-g::J.:      -S-S  8  I  8-      rg:  :f:      !j.^* 


0- 


EVEMNG    STA.T£.-Ooiieliicle<l. 


\±V 


gzSz:*~^~: 


:=ee$ 


#-T #~ 


3t 


jjg^f  .7- 


• j*_  it 5^ 


Soar  to  the 
Shin  -  ing  en 
Swift  thro'  the 


far  -  ther 
dur  -  ing 
.  eve  -  nin<? 


sky, 
bright, 
skies, 


Sweet 
Sweet 
And 


eve-ning  star, 
eve-ning  star, 
rest     in    thee. 
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Chorus.  *V 


a*  5-S*:S;^ 


J- 


Tran-quil  -  ly,  hope-ful-ly,      Our 
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ly  songs  to  heav'n  as  -  cend   -    ing,     Swift  -  ly  rise      thro'  star-lit   skies,  All  bounteous  Lord    to    thee. 


Pi* 
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JESUS,     REFUGE    OF    3£Y     SOUL. 

Fine 


Dr.  J.  B.  Herbert. 

*         0.C. 


Z)?/d  33  r        3      Fine.  3  «n^^-C. 


Q_l 


1.  Je  -  sus,    refuge  of  my  soul.    Let  me  to  thy  bosom  fly, 

While  the  raging  billows  roll,  While  the  tempest  still  is  high  ;  Hide  me,  O    my    Saviour,hide,Till  the  storm  of  life         is 
Safe  in  -  to  the  ha-ven  guide  :  O,    re-ceive  my  soul  at  last, 

2.  Oth  -  er  refuge  have  I  none;  Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  thee; 

Leave,  ah,  leav  j  mo  not  alone;     Sill  support  and  comfort  me:  All  my  trust  on  thee    13  stayed,  All  my  help  from  thee   I 
Cov-er     my  defenceless  head  With  the  shadow  of  thy  wing. 


past ; 
bring  ; 
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Words  by  J.  E.  Rankin,  D.D 


SABBATH    EVENING. 


ite^ 


1.  Qui  -  et    is     the  hour    of 

2.  And  God's  angel  still    doth 

3.  On    the  knee  of  deep     con 


'■¥ 


e  -  ven,  Ere  the  Sabbath  from  us  part  ;  E'en  as  tho'  the  ear  of 
lin  -  ger  Ere  he  take  from  earth  his  flight :  Pointing  with  his  lift  -  ed 
tri    -   tion  Bends  each  soul  in  ear  -  nest  pray'r  ;  On    the  wings  of  strong  pe- 
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heav  -  en  Listen'd    at  earth's  beating  heart.  Gently  round  the  night  is    fall    -  ing  O'er  the    silent  world  a- 

fin    -    ger  Up    the    starry  path      of  light.  One    by  one  they   si  -  lent  gath  -  er  Hound  the  sprinkl'd  mercy- 

ti    -  tion  Wafts  to  God  its  ev'  -  ry  care.  Lis  -  ten  to    the  bells'  sweet  calling !    Thus    the  ho  -  ly  Sabbath 

§^^r=t^tzEt=c-r 
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broad 

seat  ; 

crown ! 
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Li-quid  bells  are  sweet  -  ly 
One  by  one  they  seek  the 
And  as  dews  are    gen  -  tly 


call  -  ing 
Fa  -  ther, 
fall    -    ing, 


>  9 

Footsteps     to  the  house    of 

Hum  -  bly  cast  at     Je   -  sus' 

Shall    the  peace  of    God     come 
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God. 
feet, 
down. 
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THE    RIVER    OF    LIFE 


Words  by  Dr.  Bonaji. 


149 


1.  Forth  from   the    throne 

2.  Stream  full      of        life 

3.  Biv  -    er         of       God, 


of        glo   -   ry,     Bright  in      its       crystal  gleam ;      Bursts  out  the       liv  -  ing 

and     glad-ness,     Spring  of     all  health  and        peace,  No  harps  by      thee  hang 

I       greet      thee,  Not  now      a   -  far    but         near: 


My    soul    to       thy   still 
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Chorus. 
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fountain , 
si  -  lent, 
wa  -  ters, 
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Swells  on 
Nor  hap 

Hastes 


the 

py 


liv  -  ing 
voic  -  es 
thirsting 


stream, 
cease, 
here. 


Blessed       Biv  -  er, 


let 
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Feast  my  eyes      on 
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Bless-ed       Biv  -  er,    let        me    ev  -   er    Feast    my  eyes 
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HOW     BEAUTIFUL    THY    DWELLINGS, 


I >•--, 


ah 


L.  A.  TUTTLE. 
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1.  How      beau  -  ti  -  ful        thy     dwellings  Lord,  From  noise  and  trouble     free ;    How  beau  -  ti  -  ful         the 

2.  They  pass      refreshed     the       thirsty     vale,  The    dry  and     barren    ground,   As  through  a     fruit    -  ful 
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sweet    ac  -  cord,        Of  souls  that    pray        to     thee.    Lord  God    of     hosts,  thoureign'st  on    high,      They 
wat' -  ry     dale,  Where  springs  and  show'rs    abound.     They     journey        on     from  strength  to  strength,  With 
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are     the        tru  -  ly     blest ;  Who    on  -  ly      will  on  thee     re  -  ly,        In  thee    a  -  lone    will    rest, 

joy    and        glad-ness     cheer,    Till    all     be  -  fore  our  God     at    length     In    Zi  -  on's  courts  ap  -  pear. 
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MOJEWVIIVG. 


J.  Osgood. 


1^1 


1 .  Oh,  my  Father !  take  me.make  me  Pure  and  holy.all  thine  own  ;  May  each  changing  moment  find  me  At  thy  foot-stool,  near  thy  throne. 

2.  Oh, my  Saviour  !  cleanse  rue.fill  me  With  thy  precious  love  divine;  May  no   earthly   i  -  dol  lure  me  From  that  sacred  word  of  thine. 

3.  Ho  -  ly    Spirit !  woo  me.draw  me  By  the  gentle  cords  of  love;  Guide  me.guard  me,  safely  lead  me  To  my  heav'nly  home    a  -  bove. 
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THE    MIOIfclVIIVO    BRIGHT. 


Cheerfully. 


Nathan  Barkek. 


1.  The  morning  bright,  with  rosy  light, Has  waken'd  me  from  sleep;     Father,   I     own  thy  love  alone,  Thy     lit  -  tie  one  doth  keep. 

2.  All  thro'  the  day,  I     humbly  pray.Be  thou  my  guard  and  guide  ;     My  sins  forgive,  and  let  me  live,  Blest  Je  -  sus,   by   thy    side. 

3.  Oh,  make  thy  rest  within  my  breast, Great  Spirit  of     all     grace  ;  Make  ma  like  thee,  then  shall  I  be  Prepared  to    see  thy     face. 
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CHANT.-The   Lord's   Prayer. 
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1.  Our  Father,  who  art  in  heaven,  hallowed     be 

2.  Give  us  this  day  our dai 
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name  ;     Thy  kingdom  come,  Thy  will  be  \  earth  as  it  is        i 

done  on  / 
bread,    And  forgive  us  our  trespasses,  As )  those  who  trespass     a 
we  forgive  J 

3.  And  lead  us  not  into  temptation,  but  de  -  liver      us  from  evil,  For  thine  is  the  kingdom,  and  the  )  glory      for  -  ever.       A   -    men 

power,  and  the  J 


ly 


heaven. 


gainst    us ; 
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THE    BEAUTIFUL    LIFE. 


Words  by  Mrs.  Albert  Smith. 


Geo.  A.  Sanders. 


1.  All  thanks  for  a    life    in  this    beauti-ful  world !  Fair  gift    from  our    Giv  -  er — our  King;    Above        us    the 

2.  We  do    not  forget  while  we  meet  here  below,  That  some  whom  we     ten  -  der  -  ly     love,  Who  sang    with  us 

3.  And  so  when  we  meet  in    our  temples  below,      To  talk     to    each    oth  -  er     of     God,   We  will      not  for 
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sky,  like  a  flag  floats  unfurl'd,  Beneath  us  the  green  grasses  spring.  Around  us  the  sun-shine,  the  birds  and  the 
here  but  one  short  year  a -go;  Are  singing  to-day  up  a  -  bo  ve.  We  can  -not  f  or  -  get  them;  but  when  we  are 
get    to  speak  soft-ly  and  low  Of  those  who  sleep  under  the  sod.  We'll  think  of  them  ten  -  der  -  ly,   say  -  ing  the 
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flow'rs,  Are  making  the  summer  air  sweet,  O,  is  it  not  meet  that  for  gifts  such  as  these,  We  bow  ourselves 
sad,  And  hot  tears  are  dropping  like  rain  ;  A  voice  seems  to  whisper, "  Weep  not,  but  be  glad !  Dear  hearts,  we  shall 
while,  "O,   let       us  take  heart  and  be  glad!  For  when  we  all  meet  in  God's  mansions  we'll  smile  At  things  that  now 


THE    BEAUTIFUL    LUTE.-Ooiicliiaecl. 

Chorus.  .        .      , 


low    at  his  feet ! 

all  meet  again!" 

make    us  all  sad." 


beau-ti  -  ful  life    in   the  homes  that  enfold  us !    O,  beau-ti-ful  love  that   en  -  cir-cles  our 
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ray !    May  He  who  has  kept  us,  still  guard  and  still  guide  us,  Til 
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THE    TWILIGHT    FALLS 


J.  H.  T.,  May  26th,  1873. 


ials|^lispp?spife^|lii 


1.  The  twilight  falls,  the  night  is  near,    I  fold  my  work  away,  And  kneel  to  One  who  bends  to  hear  The  sto  -  ry    of    the    day. 

2.  The    old,  old    story;  yet    I  kneel  To    tell  it  at  thy  call;  And  cares  grow  lighter,  as  I      feel  That  Je  -  sus  knows  them  all. 

3.  So  here     I     lay    me  down  to  rest,  As  nightly  shadows  fall,  And  lean     con-fid-ing  on  His  breast,  Who  knows  and  pities   all  • 
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Words  by  Eben  E.  Rexford. 


OVER    THERE, 
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1.  Oh,     the  shining,     gold-en 

2.  In     that  shin-ing,  gold-en 

3.  Love  will  wrap  our  souls  for 

4.  We   shall  sing  a    song   com-plet-er, 
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W.  Irving  Hartshorn,  May  22d,  1873. 
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On  the  margin  of  the  cit  -  y, 
That  a  Fa-tber's  love  hath  builded 
In  a  peace  that  endeth  nev-er, 
Than  our  earthly  ones,  and  sweeter, 


*m 


e-T-P- 


O  -  ver  there ! 
O  -  ver  there .' 
O  -  ver  there! 
O  -  ver  there ! 
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ver  there ! 
ver  there ! 
ver  there ! 
ver  there! 


In   the  green  and  verdant  meadows,  Never  touched  by  storm  nor  shadows  O 

Oh,  what  gladness  for    the      weary !   Never  shall  the    days  be       dreary  O 

We  shall  walk  and  talk  with     Jesus,    In     the  fair,     de  -  light-ful      cit  -  y  O 

With  our  dear  ones  gathered  round  us,  In   the  home  of    the      Re-deem-er,  O 
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ver  there ! 
ver  there ! 
ver  there ! 
ver  there ! 


Chorus. 


O    ver  there  across 


riv-er, 
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O  -  ver   there  across 


the 


riv  -  er,    In  the    happy,long  for-ev-er, 


OVER     THERE  !-Concludcd. 
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There  is  pain     and 
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sorrow      never,        0   -  ver  there,    yes,     o    -    ver    there. 
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In  the  hap-py  long  for-ev-er. 


over,  over  there. 


WHErV     I    AWAKE 


Dr,  J.  B.  Herbert. 


"When  I    awake"   it  will     be  morning,  The  night  forev    -     er      past,  With  all      its  glooms  and  fearing,  "With 
""When  I    awake"   it  will     be  morning  ;  Then  rest,yes,per  -  feet      rest,   And  no  more  care-worn  musing  ;     No 
""When  I    awake"  it  will    be  morning,  "I  shall  be    sat  -  is    -   fied ;"  No      distant    far  -  off  reaching       For 
"When  I    awake"   it  will    be  morning.  The  loved  ones  gathered    home,  "With  no  more  words  of  parting,        No 
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all      its  fe  -  ver  dreaming  ;  Light. joyous  light    at    last,  "When    I  awake" —  Then  no   more  sleeping, 

mountain  cliff  sad  climbing,       No    looking  to      the  west ;  "When  I  awake" —    No       wea  -  ry  toiling, 

something  ev  -  er  fleeting:  "With  Thee. the  cru-ci    -    fied,     I      shall  awake,        And  know  no    longing, 

trembling  tear-drop  starting,      In  heav'n's  ce-les-tial   dome;  "When   I  awake," — Then      bless-ed  greet-ing. 
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O       A.  FEW  more   years   shall   roll. 

Words  by  Dr.  Bonar.  Rev.  D.  0.  John.    By  per. 
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1.  A  few  more  years  shall 

2.  A  few  more  suns  shall 

3.  A  few  more  storms  shall 

4.  A  few  more     struggles 


roll, 
set 
beat 
here, 


A  few  more  seasons  come, 
On  these  dark  hills  of  time, 
On  this  wild,  rock  -  y  shore, 
A     few   more  partings       o'er ; 

i 


And  we     shall  be  with 

And  we    shall  be  where 

And  we    shall  be  where 

A  few  more  toils,    a 


n  Chorus. 
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those  that    rest       A  -  sleep  with  -  in       the  tomb.  "\ 

suns    are     not,— A     far        se  -  re   -  ner  clime.   (Then,  O    my  blessed  Lord,  prepare  My  soul  for  that  great 


tem  -  pests  rage,       And  sur  -   ges  swell      no      more, 
few    more  tears,   And  we    shall  weep    no      more. 
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day;         O      wash  me      in     thy  precious  blood,  A.nd  take  my  sins  a  -    way,     And  take  my  sins    a  -   way. 
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LOWLY,     GENTLE,    LOVI1NG    JESUS. 

Words  by  E.  R.  Latta. 


157 

J.  II.  Leslie. 


1.  Low-ly,     gen-tle,  loving  Jesus,  Gentle  as  the  summer  eve;  When  the  mellow  rays  of  twilight, Which  the  length'ning  shadows  weave- 

2.  Low-ly,     gen-tle,    loving     Jesus,       Gen-tle    as    the  falling  dew  ;  As    it  cometh  down  from  heaven,  Hearts  of  flow'rets  to  renew; 

3.  Low-ly,     gentle,   loving     Jesus,        Loving  more  than  mortal  can  ;  All  the  beings  thou  hast  ransom'd,  All  the  sinful  race  of  man: 
-f~  -0-  -f-'-f-  m     m     m     m 


#  •_* 


H 1 h— >,-'  "h  "h— I i — ' 


VV      •     • 


^^--J 


We  have  left  our  youthful  pleasures,  We  have  left  our  childish  plays;  And  have  come  to  join  our  voices,  In  a  song  of  love    and 

Let     us  feel    thy  gracious  presence,  In  our  midst,  this  ho-ly   day;  Come  and  bless  us  while  we  linger,  Come  and  take  our  sins  a- 

Friend  and  lov  -  er    of  the  children,Thy  dis  -  ci  -  pies  we  would  be  ;  Keep  us  in    the  shining  pathway,  That  will  lead  us  up      to 
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praise, 
way. 
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Lowly,     gen-tle,    loving  Je  -  sus,      For  our  sins  thou  didst  atone;  Meek  and  ev  -  er  blessed  Saviour.Make  us  thine,  and  thine  alone. 
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1£3S  CHRIST, 

Words  arr.  by  D.  P.  Wood. 


OTJR    INTERCESSOR. 


Asa  Hull. 
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Oh,    blessed    feet     of      Je  -  sus,       "Weary    with    seeking    me!  Stand  at  God's   bar  of  judgment,   And 
Oh,  knees  which  bent  in  anguish,      In  dirk  Geth  -  sem  -  a  -  ne!    Kneel  at  the  throne  of    glo  -  ry,     And 
Oh,  hands  that  were  ex  -  tend  -  ed      Upon     that  hallow'd  tree,    Hold  up  those  precious  nail  prints  Which 
Oh,side  from  whence  the  spear  point  Brot  blood  and   water  free,      For    healing    and    for  cleansing!   Still 
loving,      ris-en      Saviour,    From  death  and  sorrow  free!    Enthron'd    in      endless    glo  -  ry,     Still 


Oh, 
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Sav  -  iour,   Oh,        in  -  ter  -  cede  for    .     mo. 
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LEILA.     6s, 


1.     Come,  wand'ring  sheep, O  come  !I11  bind  thee  to  my  breast;  I'll  bearthee  to  thy  home, And  lay  thee  down  to  rest. 
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Come,  wand'ring  shcep,0  come  !I11  bind  thee  to  my  breast;  I'll  bearthee  to  thy  home,  And  lay  thee  down  to  rest. 
I       saw  thee  stray  forlorn,  And  heard  thee  faintly  cry;And  on  the  tree  of  scorn     For  thee  I  deigned  to  die. 
3.        I   shield  thee  from  alarms, And  wilt  thou  not  be  blest?    I   bear  thee  in  my  arms  ;  Thou,bearme  in  thy  breast. 
0  i_*_* 0.     a *-  -r^~S-0. 0     _(52 0-r0-  •  -0-0 0-  T-fZ 0     *-  ue—0 #_T£2__ 


AT    THE    CROSS 
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Words  aDd  Music  by 
Jt 
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Rev.  D. 


C,  John. 


By  per. 
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1.  Pass  me  not  by,      0  blessed     Saviour,      In  the      vis  -  its      of       thy  grace ;  Tho'   I     have  griev'd  thy    loving 

2.  Wilt  thou  not  hear  me, O  ray    Saviour,  "When  up-on      thy  name     I      call,  When  sore  distress'd,    in  deep  con  - 

3.  Low  at  the  cross    I  humbly    lin-ger,  Full  of     sin,  and  grief,  and  shame  :  Naught  would  I  plead  but  thine  own 


Spir  -  it,  Hide  not 
tri  -  tion,  At  the 
mer  -  it,       Trusting 


now 

mer 

on 
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from    me 
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thy 
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face ;  Tho'  long  I've  spurn'd  thy     in  -  vi  ■ 

fall?    Have     I      not  read    in    thine    e 

name :  Then    by     the  pow-er       of      thy 
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ta  -  tion,  Blindly 
van  -  gel,  All  who 
pas-sion,  Take  the 
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sought  the    paths   of  sin,   Yet  now  my     stricken    heart   is 

will    may  come    to  thee  ?  Hast  thou  not  saved  the   chief   of 

bur  -  den    from   my  soul,     O  wash   me     in       the     pur-ple 
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o   -   pen, 
sin-ners  ? 
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Come,  my     Saviour,  now  come   in. 
Sure-ly   then   thoii  wilt  save    mc. 
fountain,  Cleanse  and  make     my  Npir-it  whole. 
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WE    ALL    MIGHT    DO     GOOD. 


T.  H.  Tanner. 


1.  We        all  might  do  good,  where  we  oft  -  en     do      ill ;    There  is  al  -   ways      the    way,      if      there 

2.  We        all   might  do  good,  in       a      thousand  small  ways — In      for    -    hear  -  ing      to        flat  -  ter,       yet 

3.  We        all  might  do  good, whether    low  -  ly    or    great,      For  the        deed     is       not    gauged  by       the 
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be      but       the      will;  Tho'  it 

yielding  due  praise ;        In 

purse  or  es    ■.    tate;      If    it 
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be      but        a  word,      kindly    breathed  or         suppressed,    It  may 

spurning     the        rumor,       re     -      prov  -  ing    wrong  done,        And 


be 


but 


cup    of     cold  wa  -   ter     that's  giv'n,      Like  the 
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t\         S  S      IS,         \  ST\  Ov 

guard  off  some      pain,      or  give  peace  to  some  breast.  It  may  guard  off  some  pain,       or  give  peace  to  some  breast, 
treating    but    kind-ly      the    heart  we  have  won.      And     treating    but      kindly     _  the   hjjart  we    have  won. 
widow's    two       mites,      it  is  something  for  Heav'n   Like  the  widow's  two    mites.      it    isifomething  for  Heav'n. 
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GOD'S    CARE 

"  Casting  all  your  care  upon  him,  for  he  careth  for  you."— Matt.  vi.  25-34  :  1  Pet.  v.  7- 
Word8  by  J.  C.  Proctor. 


iei 
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birds  on  restless  wing  May  flit  from  branch  to  spray;  They  sow  not,  neither  do 
HI  -  ies  of  the  field,  Con  -  sid  -  er  how  they  grow ;  They  toil  not,  neither  do 
children  of      his  love!  Think  not,"  what  shall  we    eat,"  Nor  "what  to  drink,"  nor"  what 
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they  reap,  Nor 
they  spin,  But 
to  wear,  "Your 
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store  their  food  a  -  way :  And  yet  they  nev  -  er  lack, — These  songsters  of  the  air, —  Your  heav'nly  Father 
with  rich  beauty  glow  :  And  yet,  e'en  Sol  -  o  -  mon.  In  all  his  glo  -  ry  crowned  Was  not  arrayed  like 
life    is  more  than    meat  :"Your  heavenly  Fa  -  ther  knows      Of  these  ye    all  have  need  ;    And  if     he  cares  for 
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feedeth  them, With  loving  watch  and  care,     Your  heavenly    Father  feedeth  them  With  loving  watch  and  care, 
one    of  these,  In  such   pro-f  n-sion        found,  Was   not    arrayed   like   one  of  these.  In  such  profusion  found, 
bird  and  flow'r,Then  yon  he'll  clothe  and  feed,    And     if     he  cares  for  bird  and  flow'r,Then  you  he'll  clothe  and  feed. 
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Words  by  Rev.  E.  A. 


TAKE 

Hoffman. 


YOUR    SI1VS    TO    JESUS. 


dlTI^ZZlN 


1.  Take  your  sins  to 

2.  Take  your  sins  to 

3.  Take  your  sins  to 

-0 


Sli* 


"Weary,     burdened  soul,  He    will  give  you  comfort,  He  will  make  you  whole. 
He   will    set  you  free  ;  Come  with  all  your  bur-den  To  mount  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 
Give  him  all  your  heart :  He   will  seal  your    pur-don.  And  his  love  im-part. 
-#-  -0-     o-     -»-  9     o 
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Cease  to  look  with  -  in  you,  Look  to  Christ,  and  live  ;  Take  your  sins  to  Je  -  sus,  Free-ly  he'll  forgive. 
All  your  bit  -  ter  weep  -  ing  Adds  but  to  your  grief  ;  Take  your  sins  to  Je  -  sus  If  you  want  re  •  lief. 
On  -   ly      he    can    save  you,  Why  so  long    de  -  lay?  Take  your  sins  to     Je   -   sus,  While  'tis  called  to-day. 
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Chorus. 
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Take  your  sins  to     Je 
-0 0- 


sus,  And    be      made    whole. 


sus,     Sad, 

-»- 


sad  soul !     Take  your  sins   to     Je 
-#-  -0-    -0- 
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THE     15A.Y     OF    PRAISE    IS     DOINE 


1G3 


§1 
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1.  The     day 

2.  Around 

3.  Too  faint 

4.  Yet,  Lord, 


of  praise      is  done ;  The     eve-ning      shadows 

thy  throne  on  high^Vhere  nigh't  can      nev  -  er 

our  anthem 3  here  ;   Too   soon      of     praise  we 

to      thy   dear  will        If     thou       at  -  tune   the 


fall: 


tire; 
heart, 
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Yet 
The 
Eut 


Chorus. 
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pass    not  from      us 
white-robed  harp-ers 
oh,     the  strains  how 
in    thine  an  -  gel  s 

-f— 9 4 <?— 


then,  A 

*        i — -I 

0 0 0 r       0    m-      0 0—T 


with      the    sun,    True  light    that    light-est 

of        the    sky   Bring    ceaseless      songs   to 

full      and  clear      Of     that       e    -   ter  -  nal 

mu   -   sic   still    May    bear    our       low  -  er 

_0_      M-a  -0- 


all. 

thee. 

choir! 

part. 
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Shine    thou     with-in 
-P-       -ft-  I 
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day  that  knows    no      end, 


Till  songs     of       an  -  gels  and        of  men  In       per-fect  praise   shall  blend. 
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Words  from  the  German. 


WORK    WITH    THY    MIGHT, 


u~5ii  o      ~N     ~h    ,N       .. 
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1.  In  the  name  of        God    advancing,        Sow  thy  seed 

2.  Standing  still  is        dangerous  ev  -  er,        Toil    is  meant 

rv2  9    I — ' — \~    0  t  *"  T  r    f  t  f    Z    * 
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at           morning 
for        Christians 

— M0\—  0 0— 

light :      Cheer  -  i  -  ly 
now;      Let  there  be, 

f    -i    h        | — f* 

the 
when 
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furrows  turning, 
evening  com-eth 


«— .-it. 

La-bor     on  with    all     thy  might.    Look     not       to 


the       far  -  off       f u  -  ture, 
Honest  sweat    up  -  on     thy    brow ;   And       the        Master       shall  come       smiling, 


:0_p: 
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Do   the   work  which  nearest  lies  ;      Sow  thou  must  before  thou    reapest,  Rest     at  last    is       labor  s  prize. 
At    the     setting      of    the  sun,        Saying,   as     he  pays  thy     wages, "Good  and  faithful  one,  well  done." 
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Words  by  Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffman. 
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Je 
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sa-lem,  thou  land 
sa-lem,  O  cit  - 
sa-lem,    Bright  land 


unseen, 
y  fair ! 
of  love ! 

-0-  -o- 


Laad  of 
Thy  courts 
Thy   shores 
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the  Christian's  ho  -  ping 

of  praise   are  ring-ing ; 

are     coming  near-er ; 


~0- 

Toward     thy  hills   of 
Sweet  strains  of  rapturous 
The  clouds  are     roll-ing   . 
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smiling  green  Our      wea-ry  feet  are  groping.     AVe    journey  thro'     this  vale  of  tears,  Filled  with  al-ter  -  nate 
mel  -  o  -  dy      The       an-gel  bands  are   singing,     Ob,  when  shall  I         thy    glory  see,      And  with  the  hap  -  py 
from    above;      The    skies  are  growing    clearer.    With    joy-ful  hopes      we  press  our  way,  And  near  the  realms  of 
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hopes    and  fears, 
an  -  gels        be 
end-less      day, 
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Al    -    ter  -  nate  fear  and          ho  -  ping, 
To        God       loud  praises           bring-ing, 
The      land         beyond  the          riv   -   er, 
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God  loud    prais 
land   beyond 
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ho  -  ping, 
bring  -  ing. 
riv  -  er. 
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Words  and  Music  by 


OXJR  PASTOR'S    WELCOME. 


Geo.  A.  Sawders. 


With   songs  of  praise  and  joy    we  come,  To  welcome  our    dear     pas-tor  home  ;  With  praise   to  thee    our 

To  -  geth-er  here  in      gold-en   days,  We  hap-py  walked  in  heavenly  joys ;    To  -  geth  -  er    felt     our 

Our  friends  from  wand'ring  far  and  near,  Now  at  this    sa-cred  shrine  appear ;  With  songs   of  praise,  and 

.£_•_«_.£_._£_  _tf_._^_^_.  _£_•  _#_*-.   _«_ 
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Father  dear,  That  thou  hast  bro't  him    safe-ly  here. 

Father's  hand,    In    leading    on    our  pea -eful  band. 

hearts  that  burn,  With  thanks  to  God  for  safe     return. 

-0 0-  *- 0-T-S, m 0 


} 


We       welcome  him  home,  we   welcome  him  home,  With 
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MERRY     CHRISTMAS, 


ley 

Words  and  Music  by  J.  H.  Leslie. 


it     Joyfully. 


'       t5 

1.  Christmas  bells  are  sweetly    ringing,  Joy      to  the  bap  -  py  sons   of    men.'Childrens  voic-es         gladly     singing 

2.  Shepherds  heard  the  wondrous  story,  Watching  upon    Ju-de  -  a's  plains,  How  the  Lord  of  life  and    glo-ry 

3.  "Peace  on  earth, good  will  to  mortals, — Glory  to  God, "The  angels  sang, Christ  has  opened  heaven's    portals, 


t#-3~; 
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Chorus. 


Praise  to  tbeir  God  and  Sav  -  iour! 

Eansom'd  the  fall-en  na  -  tions. 

Glo  -  ry  to  God  for    -  ev    -    er 

-*"    -f--f-    #       ^ 


•  Merry,  merry  Christmas, Merry,  merry  Christmas,  Joy  and    pleasure, 
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without    measure  ;     Merry,  merry  Christmas,      Merry,  merry  Christmas,     Hail     the  happy 
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day! 
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Words  by  Ruth  Argyle.  A  CHRISTMAS  SONG.  J.  H.  Tenney* 

k.         k.  v 
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1.  Peaceful,  gladsome  Christmas  morning,Happy  those  v,  "ho  see     its    dawning,  Hail      its      joy-ful    light: 

2.  Peace  o'er  all   the  earth  a-bound-ing,  Songs  of  grat  -  i  -  tude  re-sound-ing,  Christ,  our  Lord     is    here : 

3.  Glad  we  hail  thee, Christmas  morning,  Welcome  now  thy    joyous  dawning,  Christ's  bright  na  -  tal    day  : 
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Mer-ry  Christmas  bells  are  ringing, Choirs  their  sweetest  hymns  are  singing,    Fa-ces       all      are  bright. 
He  hath  corne !  all  eyes  behold    him,   O    may  all  our  hearts  enfold      him,Learn  his  name    to    fear! 
Round  our  hearts  sweet  peace  entwining,  Christmas  sun  up-on  us      shining,  Drives  all  gloom    a  -  way. 
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#  From  the  "  Emerald,"  by  permission. 


Chorus 
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Ring 
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bells, 
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ring    bells,       mer  -  ry,        mer  -  ry     bells,          "Wei  -  come,    Christmas 
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Ring  bells ,  ring  bells,    merry,       merry  bells,     Glad  we       bail    tby        dawn-ins 
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King,    ring,   rin<; 
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bells, 
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merry,  merry  bells,  Sing 
ring                     bells,    ring 
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come,       Ring, 
bells,    ring 
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ring, 

ring,     ye       merry, 
bells,            ring 

i 

merry  bells, 
bells, 
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mer  -  ry, 

fe r- 


mer  -  ry, 
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mer  -  ry,      mer  -  ry, 
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mer  -  ry,      mer  -  ry, 


mer  -  ry, 


mer  -  ry 


bells. 
Repeat  pp. 
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SIIOTJX   IT    ALOUD   EACH  IXIOII  MOTJINTAIIW 


Words  by  George  B.  Pearsox, 

* S— K — 


FOR  CHRISTMAS. 
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1.  Shout  it  a -loud  each  high    mountain!  Sing  it  abroad  ev'  -ry 

2.  Shout  it  a  -  loud   each  hijh    mountain !  Sing  it  abroad  ev'  -  ry 

3.  Shout  it  a -loud  each  high     mountain!  Sing  it  abroad  ev'-ry 
_„_  _„_  _#_  _*_  _ff_  _„_  _*_.      _0 


sea !            Je  -  sus      is  born,  whom 
sea  J          Joy      is      in     Heaven, 
sea !       Bring  bim  your  jew-els 
0 0 1>_ 
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prophets       foretold,          Mary's    arms    soft-ly      the  In-fant  en-fold;  Kings  bring  him  off 'rings     of 

gbid        tid-ings       sing,    Peace  is     on   earth,  for  her  God       is  her  King ;        Je  -  sus       is    born  .'Then  ex  - 

rich  -  er       than    gold  —  Love  for   each  des  -  ti  -  tute  lamb      of  his   fold,*        Love  that  grows  deeper      as 
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spices      and  gold,     Angels       to  shepherds   the     tidings  have  told, "Peace  up-on   earth  bringeth    he!" 
ult  -  ing  -  ly      ring    Forth  the  glad  tidings,    and     lov  -  ing  -  ly  bring  Gifts    to    such  monarch     as      he. 
time    groweth    old,  Love  that    the    an-gels       delight      to      behold,    Love  pure      as  earth's  love  can  be. 
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SHOUT  IT    ALOUD.-Concluded. 


Chorus. 


Shout  it     a-loud 
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each  mountain  high  I  Sing  it       abroad     ev'  -  ry 
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Je  -  sua       is  born,  whom  tha 
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prophets    foretold,      Je-sus,whom   kings  waited    long  for    of    old,      And   dy-ing,    his  face  did  not   see. 
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HARK!  THE  HERALD  ANG-ELS  SIISG-. 


1.  Hark!  the  herald    an-gels  sing,"Glo-ry      to  the  new-born  King  !  Peace  on  earth,  and  mercy  mild  ;  God  and  sinners  reconciled." 

2.  Joy  -  ful.  all  ye    nations,  rise  ;  Join  the  triumphs    of      the  skies  ;  With  th'  angelic  hosts  proclaim, "  Christ  is  born  in  Bethlehem. " 

3.  Mild    the  lays  his    glo  -  ry    by;  Born  that  man  no     more  may  die  ;  Born  to  raise  the  sons  of  earth  ;  Born  to  give  them  second  birth. 
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Words  by  Rev.  J.  E.  Rankin. 


FLORAL    HY3XIV 

FOR  DECORATION   DAY. 


J.  H.  Tennet. 


9    •    9         9    *    w  9    •    9         9    »    _J_       9      w         & 

1.  Flow'rs  we  bring  to  deck  each,  grave  Where  repose      the   nation's  brave;  For  their  valor    it    is  meet  -£Tbey  should 
2.  Earth  blooms  not  with  bloom  of  blood,  Flows  no  more  with  war's  red  flood  ;Flow'rs  of  Peace  make  glad  the  plain,  Furrow'd 
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weet.    Sweeter 
ain.      In  the 
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have  such  offerings    sweet.    Sweeter  yet  than  flow'r's  perfume, 
by    the  cannon's     wain.      In  the     hour    of  weakness  sown, 

t_f    I     Yzzzztz  irszzziz: 


Brighter    than   its  brightest  bloom.Brcathes  the  fragrance  of  their 
Sleeping  now,   perhaps,   unknown,  Faith  discerns      a      harvest 
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name,    Smiles  the  blossom  of  their  fame, 
wave       O'er  each  lone  -  ly    he  -  ro's  grave. 


Here  we 


lay 


spring's  floral  crown, 


Here  we  sprink 
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Here  we   lay       spring's 


ral  crown,        Here  we     sprink  -  le 
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down  ; 

Tears  shall     bud            in      tribute         lays,            Tears  shall      blossom    forth    their    praise. 
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summer  down  ; 

Slow  and  Gentle. 


Tears  shall  bud         in  tribute  lays. 

PEACEFULLY     SLEEP, 


J.  H.  Texxey. 


1.  Peace-ful-ly  lay    her  down  to  rest,  Place  the  turf  kindly    on  her  breast;  Sweet  is  the  slumber  beneath  the  sod, 

2.  Close  to  her  lone  and  narrow  house, Gracefully  wave,  ye  willowboughs:Flow'r3  of  the  wildwood  your  odorsshcd 

3.  Qui  -  et  -  ly  sleep,  be-lov  -  ed  one,  Rest  from  thy  toil,  thy  labor's  done;  Re3t  till  the  trump  from  the  op'ning  slues, 
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"While  the  pure  soul  is  resting  with  God. 
O  -  ver  the  ho-ly,  beautiful 
Bid  thee  from  dust  to  glo 


V 


0± \ 


vv 


"th  God.  ) 

il  dead.  ^Peacefully  sleep, Peacefully  sleep, Sleep  till  that  morning,Peaceful-ly  sleep, 
ry  arise.; 
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JTOTJCH    IT    NOT. 


J.  H.  Tennet. 
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1.  When  you   see    the    ruddy  wine,  Touch     it  not!   Touch  it    not!  Tho'with  brightness  it  may  shine,  Touch  it 

2.  Tho'     the     rud-dy    wine  may  glow, Touch    it  not!   Touch  it  not!     If  true    hap-pi-ncss  you  d  know, Touch  it 

3.  Of       the   sparkling  wine  beware,   Touch    it  not!    Touch  it  not !  Of  your  conscience  have  a    care,  Touch  it 
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Cho.   When  you   see    the     rud-dy  wine,  Touch    it  not  I   Touch   it   not!  Tho'with  brightness  it  may  shine,  Touch  it 
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not!  Touch  it  not!  There 
not!  Touch  ib  not!  Tho' 
not!   Touch  it    not!     Oh, 
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not!   Touch  it   not! 


is  danger      in     the      us-ing,       There  is  safety       in      re  -   fus  -  ing, 

the  ma-gic  spell    is      weaving,      Still      al   -    lur  -  ing,  still     de  -  ceiving, 

let  every      son    and  daughter,  Drink  the      pure  and   sparkling   wa  -  tcr, 
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once    has        tast  -  ed. 

nev  -  er,        nev  -  er 

know   the       hor-rors 


D.C.to  Cho.^ 
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Can  -  not  trust         it 

Be         en    -    trapped        in 
Of  a  drunkard  s 


self 

such 

life 


a  -   gain, 
a       snare ! 
and    death. 
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A  few  more  years 156 

Alleluia 89 

Alleluia,  song  of  sweetness 131 

Angelic  songs 62 

At  the  cross 159 

At  the  door 46 

Beautiful  home  of  love 50 

Beautiful  land  of  lijrht 56 

Beyond  the  smiling  and  the 106 

Beyond  the  sunset 93 

Beyond  the  swelling  flood 24 

Blessed  are  thy  faithful  servants.  93 

By-and-by 12 

Can  it  be 70 

Child's  evening  hymn 125 

Christ  our  intercessor 153 

Coming  to  Jesus 6 

Come  let  us  sing 13,  66 

Come  unto  me 55,  97 

Courage !  fellow  pilgrim 41 

Even  me Ill 

Even-song 14 

Eair  evening  star 146 

Faith 65 

Fling  out  the  banner 39 

Floral  hymn 172 

Fold  her  hands  tightly 53 

Freely  come 1 04 

From  the  sunny  morning 28 

Gathering  seed 108 

Glad  tidings 33 

Go  and  tell  Jesus 34 

God's  care 161 

God  is  love 112 

Gone  home 76 

Go  to  Jesus 5 

Go  to  the  fountain 82 


Hark  !  the  herald  angels  sing....   171 

Heavenly  horn  e 18 

Ilcav'nly  longings 51 

He  calleth  thee 123 

Hosanna 107 

Ilosanna  to  our  King 29 

How  beautiful  thy  dwellings 150 

How  can  I  keep  from  singing. ...     80 

Hymn  of  thanksgiving 40 

If  I  were  a  sunbeam 133 

I'll  watch  for  thee 44 

I  lon^r  for  my  heavenly  home   ...     92 
I'm  kneeling"  at  the  threshold ....     86 

I'm  almost  home 134 

I  need  Thee 30 

In  the  sweet  by-and-by 48 

In  the  silent  midnight  watches..     35 

I  pray  the  Lord 121 

I  would  not  he  an  angel. .......       8 

Jehovah  Jireh 17 

Jerusalem 1 65 

Jerusalem,  the  golden 109 

Jesus  died 135 

Jesus  hears  you 90 

Jesus  is  mine 99 

-Jesus'  love 129,  141 

Jesus  loves  me 78 

Jesus,  only  Jesus 81 

Jesus,  refuge  of  my  soul 147 

Journeying 145 

Journeying  to  heaven 75 

Joyful  he  the  hours 102 

Keep  Christ  in  view 72 

Keep  on  praying 84 

Lamhs  of  the  flock 27 

Land  ahead 71 

Lead  us,  and  we'll  follow 140 


Leila 158 

Lift  thine  eyes 143 

Little  helps 10 

Little  trav'lers  Zionward 110 

Live  for  ri^ht 25 

Lowly,  gent'e,  loving  Jesus 157 

Make  a  joyful  noise 96 

Make  use  of  me 69 

Merry  Christmas 167 

Morning 151 

Nearer  home 52 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee 67 

Nearer  to  the  shores  of  promise. .     42 

( )  give  thanks 118 

Oli!  had  I  the  wings 63 

Oh  !  'tis  heaven  at  last 58 

Only  remembered 103 

Only  Thee 128 

Onward,  little  soldiers 26 

Our  father  who  art  in  heaven 23 

Our  Pastor's  welcome 166 

Over  there 1 1 ,  1 54 

Over  the  starry  way 138 

Peacefully  sleep. . ." 1 73 

Praise  the  King  of  heaven 38 

,Prayer 85 

Prayer  of  the  penitent 142 

Rest  vonder. 120 

Sabbath  evening 101,  148 

Sabbath  holy 87 

Sabbath  school  bells 68 

Saviour  and  Friend 21 

Scatter  the  sunbeams 3 

Shout  it  aloud 1 70 

Shulamith 137 

Sing,  sine:  his  praise 19 

Sing  to  the  Lord 77 
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Softly  fades  the  twilight  ray 43 

Soft  be  the  gently  breathing  notes.  100 

Soldier*  of  the  cross 91 

Son-;  of  praise. 1 22 

Soon  and  forever 74 

Stand  fast .' 1"6 

Stand  up  for  Jesus  always 113 

Sweet  name  I  love 64 

Take  your  sins  to  Jesus 162 

That  sweet  storv  of  old 116 

The  beautiful  life 152 

The  better  land 126 

The  Bible 15 

The  child's  prayer 144 

The  day  of  praise 163 

The  hallowed  spot 88 

The  heavenly  prize 7 

The  invitation 59 

The  Lord's  prayer 151 


The  loyal  legion 1 . . .  4 

The  morning  bright 151 

The  perfect  rest 54 

There's  a  home  for  little  children.  95 

There's  nothing  abiding 22 

The  Rifted  Rock 73 

The  river  of  life 149 

The  Saviour  is  praying  for  thee..  94 

The  shadow  of  the  cross 31 

The  star  of  Bethlehem 105 

The  sure  foundation 115 

The  twilight  falls 153 

The  water  of  life -. 1 24 

Through  the  gates 45 

Thy  gentleness,  0  Jesus 61 

'Tis  I !  be  not  afraid 9 

'Tis  Jesus  who  loves  the  children.  83 

'Tis  sweet  to  take  from  Jesus. ...  60 

Touch  it  not 1 74 


Trust 117 

Trust  in  the  promises 139 

Waiting  and  watching 36 

Walking  to  Emmaus 114 

Walking  with  Jesus 132 

Wc  all  might  do  good 160 

We  can  sint;  in  joy  to-day 131 

Welcome,  Christmas  morning. . .  168 

When  I  awake 155 

When  shall  wemcet  again 127 

White  as  snow. 32 

Who  is  this 79 

With  songs  of  rejoicing 20 

Work  for  our  Lord 16 

Work  while  the  day  lasts 119 

Work  with  thy  might 164 

Yes  !  for  me 47 

Your  mission 57 


INDEX    OF    SUBJECTS. 


Anniversaries,  66,  96,  100,  107. 
Activity,  10,  16,  25,  26,  39,  41,  57, 

91,  98,  113,  119,  133,  143,  160,  164. 
Christmas,  105,  167,  168,  170,  171, 
Decoration,  Day  172, 
Evening,  14,  43,  101,  93,  146,    143, 

153,  163. 
Funerals,  53,  76,  97,  138,  173. 
Heaven,   7,  11,  12,  18,  22,  24,  42,  44, 

50,  51,    52,56,   58,   71,   92,  93,  95, 

106,  120,  126,  134,  154,  165. 
Infant  Class,  8,23,27,  78,95,125,144, 
Invitation,  4,  5, 6,  34,  35,  46,  55,  59, 

79,  82,  104,  123,124,  132. 


Jesus,  5,  9,  13,  19,  20,  21,  29,  30,  34, 
46,  47,  54,  60,  61,  64,  65,  78,  79,  81, 
82,  83,  90,  94,  99,  100,  102, 113,  114, 
115,  116,123,  129, 130, 132,  135, 139, 
141,  157,  158,  168. 

Missionary,  33,  39,  91. 

Prayer  Meetings,  4,  5,  6, 16, 17,  21, 
28,  30,  31,  32,  34,  35,  47,  54,  60,  63, 
65,  67,  72,  73,  80,  81,  84,  85,  86,  88, 
90,  94,  97,  98,  99,  111,  113,  115,117, 
120,  123,  126,  128,  129,  135,  140, 
141,  142,  149,  156,  158,  162, 

Praise  Meetings,  24,  29,  38, 39,  47, 
58,  63,  65,  71,  77, 80,  81,  89,  91, 102, 

A.   B.   KIDDER  &  SON'S  MUSIO  TYPOGRAPHY. 


107,  113,  122,  130,  131,  158. 
Repentance,  32,  46,   54,  65,  67,  69, 

70,  73,  84,  85,  86,  94,  111,  117,  128, 

142,  159. 
Temperance,  174. 
Thanksgiving,  40,  118,  122. 

For  the  convenience*  of  those  who 
have  not  time  to  examine  the  entire 
hook,  wc  refer  to  the  following  pages, 
an  examination  of  which  will  help  to 
show  the  value  of  the  work  : 
4,  6,  9,  11, 13,  20,  22,  24,  26,  29,  31,  48, 

56,  63,  71,  80.  84,  94,  119,  122,  126 

128,  142,  143,  170. 
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LEE  a  SrrSPAPB'S  MUSICAL  publications. 


NEW    CHIRCII     MV SIC    BOOK. 


The  Morning  Star. 

A  Collection  of  New  Music  for 

'     CHOIRS,   SINGING   SCHOOLS,  CONVENTIONS,   Etc. 


By  D.   F.   HODGES  and  G    W.  FOSTER, 

Authors  of  "  The  Sacred  Croien,"  "  The,  Anthem  Offering,"  t{C. 

384  pp.     Music  %vo. 

Per   dozen,  $13.50.       Single   C  r>ies,    $1.50.      05"  Specimen  pages 

free.      Single  (jJopi.s,  for  >•  v..mination,  to  any  Address, 

nee,  on  receij .1  of  One  Dollar. 

The  plates  of  "The  Sacred  Crown,"  one  of  the  most  successful 
music  books  ever  published,  were  Sej-trdyed  in  theGreat  Boston  Fire. 
With  many  of  the  popula  ■  featnres  if  that  book  retained,  the  same 
editors  hive  produced    m  '"   1  lie  Morning  Star,"  a  better  book. 


A    NEEDED    BOOK   IS    EVERY   CHOIR. 

J|  The  Anthem  Offering. 

i  A  Collection  of 

New  Antliems,  Sentences,  Motets,  and.  $m% 

For  Opening  and  Closing  >,'  Put  He  Worship.    Designed  particularly  for  the  use 
of  Choirs.    Adapted  to  the  wants  or'  Musical  Associations, 
u  Conventions,  and  the  Home  Circle. 

By  D.  F.   HODGES.  G.  W.  FOSTER,  End  J.   H.  TENNEY. 

Price,  $10.50  per  do*.     S:ng!e  Copies,   $1;00. 

The  editors  have  made  special  efforts  to  furnish  the  music  of  the 
heart — music  of  that  practical  character  and  pleasing  simplicity  so 
popular  in  our  Protestant  Churches,  and  every  musician  who  has  seen 
the  music  says  they  have  succeeded. 


"WHAT  SHALL    WE  SING  FOR   SABBATH  SONG:   ?" 


Sabbath  Songs, 

FOR  CHILDREN'S  WORSHIP. 
By  L.  MARSHALL,   J.    C.   PROCTOR,    and   SAM'L  BURNHAM. 

A  New    Work  for  Sabhath   Schools.  *• 
Price  by  mail :   Boards.  35  cents  ;  Paper,  30  cents. 


The  following   Works   published  by  Eee  &  Shepard    are 
still  in   Use  in  many  Sections. 


Jubilant  Voices. 


A  Collection  cf 


Hymn  Tunes,  (Mf  Sentences,  Motets,  and  Anitas, 

For  the.  use  of  Christian  (Imrches  or'  all  denominations.     Adapted  to  the  cants 
of  CHOIRS,  CLASSES,  and  MUSICAL  ASSOl  lATIONlJ, 

By  B.   F.   BAKER  and  D.  F.   HODGES. 

Price,   $13.50  per  dozen.      Single  Coni. -,   ,,  »...»0  each. 

Songs  of  the  Temple. 


By  B.   F-  BAKER  and  J.   F.   FARGO. 

A  work^f  th"  same  general  characteristics  o,    JUlilI.A> 

much  HlGItF.R  OuuKU  of  harmony,  and  <  more 

melodic  difficult <i.     .  1  </■  tad  work/am 
Qttartet  Ch 

Price,  $l.'-i.00  per  dozen.     Single  copies,  $1.35  each. 

Copies  of  either  of  the  abore  v;orks,   ■'-■>    examination,  on  same  terms  a 
vlyo  STAR. 


of  a 


LEE    &    SHEPARD,    Publishers,   119  Washington  St.,  Bostoi 

FE,  SHEPARD  &  DILLINGHAM,  47  and  49  Greene  St.,   New  York. 


